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INTRODUCTORY NOTICES. 







—jfnglorum Laehryma, by Richard fohnfon. '. 1603. 

IHlS and the three fubfequent pieces are perhaps 
n the rarefl of the poetical volumes, which " wel- 
comed the coming, fped the parting guefl," or, in 
other words, difcovered fome confolation for the 
I lofs of Elizabeth in the hopeful profpeA of a 
Stuart dynalhr. 

Richard Johnfon, the writer of Angkrum Lachrymte, is 
popularly known as the compiler of that celebrated work, the 
" Seven Champions of Chriftendom," which went through a 
long feries of impreffions between 15^6-7, when it originally 
appeared in two parts, till 1696, when a third part was added. 
The boolc Hill continued a favourite in its amplified fhapc, and 
was alfo condenfed into a fort of pamphlet for the benefit of 
thofe who had not much money or much leifure. All the early 
unabridged editions are rare ; but by far the rareft of all 
Johnfon's publications is that now reprinted from a copy in 
the Bodleian library. Where is a fecond to be found ? 



l\.—An EUgj KpM the Dtalh of^en Elizabelh, fie., 
by John Lam. 1603. 

All the produ^ons of John Lane, whom Edward Phillips, 
Milton's nephew, remembered, and defcribes as a fine old 
Queen Elizabeth gentleman, are of peculiar fcarcity. Even 
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viii Introdu&ory Notices. 

Antiquaries. The firft, relating to the cafe of Franklin, 
bears at the end the initials of Thomas Brewer ; the other is 
anonymous. See Lemon*s Catalogue, 1866, pp. 4S-6. 

\X.—A Niw Merry NewSy by W. Eldirton. 1606. 

This moft fineular and (it may be added) amufing per- 
formance is republifhed for the firft time from a copy pre- 
ferved in a volume of tra&s in the library of Corpus Chrifti 
College, Oxford No other has ever been heard of, although 
it almoft amounts to a certainty that there were earlier im- 
preffions, of which that before us is merely a late re-iflue — 
fuch has been the wholefale deftruSion and difappearance of 
popular literature. Attention may be particularly directed to 
the enumeration of tavern-figns in the fourth paee ; but the 
entire brochure is of extreme curiofity, and (it is oeUeved) is 
practically unknown, notwithftanding the reeiftration of the 
titie in Hazlitt, where a lift of Elderton's writings, twenty-one 
in number, may be feen. Several of them are no longer 
extant, according to prefent information, and are copied from 
the Stationers' Regifters. 

In the fong, which occurs at p. 9-10, we are reminded of 
the famous tradition about Elderton's ** Ale-crammed nofe,'' 
and perhaps we are indebted to it for the merry ftory of Jenkin 
and his wife, both of whom are reprefented as liaving been 
blefled with refulgent organs of fmelL 

X. — EnglamTs Wound and Cure^ by Gervafe Warmftrey. 1628. 

The Bodleian library is the only repofitory in which any 
copy of Warmftrey's poem can be difcovered. It was 
feleded for the prefent purpofe, becaufe it is one of the few 
poetical remains which caft a ray of light on the condition of 
Eneland at the time of the death of Buckingham, when the 
fhadows, preceding the darknefs which was to envelop the 
kingdom in a few years' fpace, were already beginning to falL 
See Parry's Parliaments and Councils of England^ '839, p. 312 
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tt fiqq. and particularly p. 314> where Sir Bcnjunin Rud- 
dfcrd im in the Houle : "This is the crtlls of Parliaments." 
A peniul of the proceedings of this Parliament of i6a8 fhevrs 
how the ftorm was brewing already. Ellis's Original LttttrSy 
firft (erics, iii. 250-77, may be confulted here with advant3^> 
as well as Burn's Star Cha/nhtr, 1870, p. 128, &c. 

Wannfirey dedicates his book, which appeared without any 
printer's name to it, to Etfdymion Porter. In thofe days, it 
required no ordinary courage to put one's name on a dtle-page 
where the fubje^-matter was not likely to be palatable to 
perfons in audiority. It is not improbable that the book wa& 
privately printed. 

XL— Finch his Alphabtt, [1630.] 

An uniqiie broadfide in the library of the Society of Anti- 
quaries at aomcrfet Houfe. In Hazlitt's Handbooif v. Finch, 
die author is fuppofed to be the fame pcrfon, who was vicar of 
Chrift Church, London, and who was involved in trouble at 
the commencement of the Civil War. He was brother to 
Sir John Finch, Lord Mayor of London. The produAion, 
which is chiefly commenaable for its piety and reditude of 
defiKD, was fe1e£}ed for the fake of its oddity, and a wifh to 
fiimilh a fpccimcn of what we may imagine many a Eood 
houfewife pinning up over her parlour mantlcpiece in King 
Charles's days, for the inllru£lion of the coming generation. 



XII. — Jn EUgy an Sir fuHui Cafar^hy Brands ^uarlts, 1636. 

It feems lingular that at this time we fhould be adding day 
by day to our ftores of bibliographical knowledge, and that 
books or editions of books, of which no one had ever heard 
before, fliould come, one by one, to the furface. Such is the 
cafe with this Elegy on To noted a man as Sir Julius Czfar, by 
(o noted a writer as the elder Quarles. The copy, which we 
have employed, was accidentally picked up by Mr. Collier a 
few years ago, in a country market-place on a Saturday night, 

a •> 
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and is now in the library of Mr. Huth. It is a fmall o£lavo 
of feven printed leaves. No duplicate is traceable ; and no 
bibliographer has recorded its exiftence. It forms a new 
point — ^albeit not a very important one — in the life of Cxfar 
and the literary hiftory of Quarles. 

XIII. — The Irijh Footman* s Poetry^ by George Richardfon. 

1641. 

Little is to be faid about this broadly-abufive and ftrongly- 
worded attack on Henry Walker, *' the Ironmonger," in the 
intereft of the Water-poet, except that it conftitutes a fort of 
link in Taylor's hiftory, and from its fcarcity is probably un- 
known to his biographers. Of George Richardfon we have no 
information to fupply, this folitary fpecimen of his fcholarfliip 
and maftery of terms of contumelv being the only clue which 
wepoflefs to his individuality. Tne old copy is a fmall quarto 
of fix leaves. 

XIV.-XVII. -rifr/ Copy of a Letter^ ^c. 1642. 

All that it appears requidte to ftate by way of preface to 
thefe four pieces, is, that they are cxzSt reprints of four very 
rare trads in ver^, each making four quarto leaves, belonging 
to Mr. Huth. 

XVIII.— y/ Looking'Glafs of the World. 1644. 

The editor is inclined to ailign the prefent extraordinary, 
but by no means ill-written or uninterefting produ&ion, to 
Colonel William Mercer, although it is not mentioned by 
Mr. David Laing in his excellent Memoir of Mercer, printed 
among the Proceedings of the Scotifh Antiquarian Society, 
i860. Mercer was a foldier of fortune, who went through a 
feries of adventures and viciiStudes, and in his ^^ Anglia 
Speculum^ or England's Looking-Glafs,'* 1646, he expreflly, 
though only incidentally, ftates that he firft ferved in Ireland. 
The defcription which he furnifhes elfewhere of his Irifti 
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esperiences, in a pafla^c quoted by Mr. Laing, will fully 
explain, if our aflumption be correct, why Mercer charac- 
terizes himfelf in this earlier Looiing-Glaft as "■ the plundered 
man in IrebwL" He writes : 

" I loft my llviog in thai Irilh land, 
Where bjr conimilEon I had lirft command : 
M^ fiuhen heir wu therein put to fword : 
His wife wu alio cmelljr devouT'd, 
Hii gootb deftroy'd, his children Tent abroad 
To beg; and I wa* fcouii^d with thu rod." 

The defcriptive catalogue of vocations, from p. 9 to the end, 
ii entertaining enough. Mercer's ftyle (if the poem be his) 
was like that of all his brother-poets who wielded the fword 
and the pen, rather homely and lame ; but fuch men often 
gire us more faithftil and tniftworthy portraitures. 



XIX. — Gad and MamnuH, by S. S. 1646. 

In Hazlitt's Handbook, p. 553, this fhort poem, forming 
four leaves in quarto only, is ^ven conjeflurally, but perhaps 
rightly, to Samuel Sheppard, author of fcvcral works which 
appeared about the fame period, and which were chiefly 
levelled at the abufes of the age. We cannot refer to any 
copy of God and Mammon, except that among the King's 
Pamphlets in the Britifli Mufcum. 



'X.'K.— Strange and vjondtrful Prephecieiy by tht Lady Eleanor 
jfudJey. 1 649. 

The BridQi Mufeum polTefTes a quarto volume, containing 
a nearly complete coUeuion of this eccentric lady's literary 
rhapTodies. Among them is the original edition of thele 
PnpbidtSy printed at Amftcrdam in 1633, 4°, and four or iive 
other traAs, which are all but unique. 
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XXL — A Flattering Elogy on K. Charles^ bfc. 1649. 

This isy what the terms of the title would fcarcely lead us 
to expe£t, a Royalift pamphlet. The aliuflons to Wentworth, 
Cromwell, Bradfhaw, &c., render it curious ; but the language 
which the writer employs made it dangerous for any printer to 
aflbciate his name with it. The original is, like our reprint, a 
fmall 4® of four leaves. 



XXII.— The Wizard Unvifored. 1652. 

This exceedingly rare tra£t is not, as we might fuppofe, an 
attack on a particular perfon, but a general diatribe againft a 
clafs of men at that time in the enjoyment of coniiderable 
repute and credit. The writer did not choofe to be known — 
nor the printer. It is, like the foregoing, a 4^ of four leaves. 



XXIII. — England's Changeling, 1659. 

This publication affords an example of rather (harp literary 
prance, unlefs it could be (hown that the author of the 
original work was his own epitomizer. ^^ England's Change- 
ling," in faft, is merely an abridged reprint of "The Times* 
Whirligig," a poem of a political caft by Humphrey Willis, 
4% 1647 ; the abrideer fele£^ed what he efteemed the moft 
telling iranzas, and vo reduced the compofition, which occupies 
four and twenty pages in the copy of 1647, to the compafs of a 
fingle quarto (heet. The Prologue is left out ; the number of 
ftanzas is only twenty-five ; and other changes are introduced 
to fuit the altered circumftances. 



XXIV. — The Fortunate Change^ by Caretv Reynell. 1661. 

This gentleman was the defcendant and member of an 
antient and loyal family in Devonfliire. He is well known as 
the author of a very fenfible book, called The True Englifi 
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Jntertftj 8% 1674, which contains Ibme curioui reFcrencct to 
America. At p. 79 of that volume he refers to another 
work, a Di/courfe 0/ tht Advancmunt ef Liaming, with which 
we have never met, and which was poffibly never printed. 

Tit Fortunatt Changt is a fmali folio of four leaves. The 
copy in the Britifli Mufeum is the only one we have fecn ; but 
there may be others. In the laft page but one, in a marginal 
note, Reynell alludes to his "abode beyond fea" — probably 
this was during the interregnum, when fomc of the more 
zealous and prominent Royalifts found it to their advantage to 
place the fea between thcmrdvcs and the Parliamentarians. 
The paflaee at the bottom of the llxth page, relative to Laud 
and Strafford, with its marginal elucidation, is a finely charac- 
teiiftic touch. Of neither of thofe ^eat men was the abtSty 
ever called in (erious queftion. 



XXW.—The Citixen't Complaint^ i^c. 1663. 

This picture of the ftate of bufiness three years after the 
" g^ious " Rcftoration, cannot be without a certain ihare of 
iaterefl and iignificance j and there is no lack of collateral 
teftimony to corroborate the view here taken, though it is 
alwajrs prudent to accept under referve fucb wholefale charges 
as the namelefs author makes againft the oppreflbrs of the 
booefl cidzens and tradefpeople, and the dreadful account we 
get of the want of money, the diftreft of deferving peifons, the 
rapaciQr of baili^ and fo forth. 



XXVI. XXVII.— irf copy tfttrtain Lttttrs, iifc. [1690-8.] 

We take this and the next article to be unique. The prefent 
produAion was publilhed exa£Uy in the Ihape it aJTumes in our 
reprint (being folded in the copy employed into quarto lize), 
and the firfl letter purports, as it will be perceived, to have 
been written to accompany a copy fent to Mr. Hughes, of Ply- 
mouth, of a proclamation by the government againft det»uchery 
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and profanenefsy while the letter on the other fide of the (heet 
is the reply from a friend — whether the fame, to whom it was 
addrefled, or not, is open to queftion. 

The "Entertainment," which follows (No. XXVII.), 
fpeaks fufficientljr for itfelf. It occupies two quarto leaves 
only. 



XX VIII.— 7:&^ New Wife of Bath, 1 700. 

This, the concluding piece in the Series, is perhaps the moft 
finffular in its ftruAure and the moft grotesque in its language 
and treatment. It is written fomewhat on the model of the 
zn^ent fabliaux, and takes up the adventures of the Wife of 
Bath, where the Englifli poet left oflF. What is meant in the 
Pre&ce by reprefendng this as ^^ a corrected fecond edition, 
with the heretical matter left out," we do not precifely under- 
ftand, unlefs on the other fide of the Tweed fuch a produ6lion 
was calculated to pafs current two centuries ago as an improved 
text of the work of the author of the Canterbury Tales. Not 
more than two copies of the Glafgow edition of the New Wife 
of Bath have fo far come under the notice of bibliographers ; 
and the ** heretical" iffue we know folely from the Preface 
above-cited ; but the poem is far more antique in its character 
and tone than the date it here bears ; nor indeed would it have 
been inferted in the prefent coUe^ion, had it not appeared 
hiehly probable that the earlier impreiSons were of Englifh 
origin in common with the produ£tion itfelf; for although a 
few Northern provincialifms are interfperfed, the general caft of 
the poem is Englifli, and the little book we have ufed — a fmall 
coarfely-executed duodecimo of twelve leaves — ^we apprehend 
to be merely a republication of an older London edition not at 
prefent known, or perhaps irretrievably loft. Which would have 
been the more diverting and inftru£tive, it is hard to guefs. 

The Wife of Bath's pilgrimage to Paradife after her diflblu- 
rion, with the refiftance which flie encounters on the way from 
the Apoftles and the Patriarchs, is painted (even in our expur- 
gated text) with fome power and humour ; and fundamentally 
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abfurd ai the plan and notion may be, they are worked out 
cleverly enough, and in a manner, which muft have rendered 
the work, if nothing elfe, popular. 

The author was polBbly a North-countryman, to whom fuch 
forms of cxprcffioo jsfpeir^fraty matr, carllngy Stc, would be 
fimiliar enough ; but this is pure conjeflure. 
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Anglorum Lacrimae 

In a fad palEon com- 

playning the death of 

our late Souenlgne lady Queene 
EUZJBETH: 



Yet comforted a^ine by the rertuous hopes 

of our moft Royall uid Renowned 

King IAMBS: whofeMueftie 

God long continoe. 




Imprinted at London for T. Pauier, and are 

to be lolde at the figne of the Catte and 

Parrels neare the Exchange. 

1603. 



To the right Honorable ROBERT LEE, Lord Mwor 

of the Honorable Citie of London, suid to the right 

H^arJbipfuU the Knigbtt and Aldtrmen 

of the IiiDe: health and happincfle 

long to continoe. 




■A t HonarabUy and Worfiipfull of this Cittie, being 
H euerprejfid with tht beauit burthtn of SormUy and 
I alma/i eutrcome tuith griefCyfar tht hffe if but lati 
I dectaffid ^ttnti whom both yeu, and all others, 
H fuftatnts a fart : I am in dutie bsund{in the behave 
H of many ihoufandes) to giue a fad farewell to her Ex- 
eelUncie; the ontly end \ajl feruice that a Subieilts true hart can 
hiftnu. Votichfafe tbertfort {Right Honorable and Worjhiffult) 
as a memtriaU of your late loue to her Maitftie^ to Patronize theft 
teartfiiil Linn : and then no doubt, but Anglorum Lacrimx will 
be cm^rttdwith Ang\oTum Gmili, being guyded by the virtues of 
om- gracious King : vnder whoft Royall gouemment, all England ii 
made hafpit, and a golden timi is brought vnto our Cotintrey. 

Tours in all duetie to be eommaunded. 



a poere Freeman of this Gttie, 
Richard Johnfon. 



« 



Anglorum Lacrimse. 



1 Sacred ^E£N£t fitfa now thy life is fpent. 
And tlut our liues, out IJucs the life of thee : 
Pale forowcs kingdome thai our harts frequent 
Tcares & true p^ons Ihal our mourners bee : 
For England now more forrowes doth contatne, 
Then there is wealth in all the Ocian maine. 

Oh now what doleful] Ditties fliall we make i 
What mourefull Songes of (brrow fhall we fing i 
What comfort or fwccte plcafurc can we take. 
When Death hath broke ELIZAES vitall ftring? 
Breake bartes with griefe, and let each lyuing foule, 
Exchange earthes ioyes, for cuerlafting dole. 

Oh wherefore doth not Pheebut loofe his light, 
And fall from Heauen, vpon the Earth to mourne i 
Why is not daycs fityre brightnes changde to night f 
And ioycs to griefe : all loues to hatred turne \ 
Yat Beauties foueraigne, and true Vcrtues Queene, 
May now with morull eyes no more be feene. 

With Ueeding tearet come walh all ioyes away, 
That difcontent vpon our brown may Jhinc : 
The Deflcnics hauc wrought her liues decay. 
Whom Europe tearm'd CeUJIiall and Deuint : 
Oh England then bewayle this fatall crolTe, 
For neuer had EngUJb-mtn a greater lofTe. 
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Our eyes fhall bath her Tombe with (hewers of teares 
Our moanes (hall make the ftones to weepe for pittie : 
All thofe which this fadde waylefull murmure hearts. 
Shall ring Griefes echo in each Englijh Cittie. 
No Kingdome like to this hath euer mournd, 
For her whofe fie(h the Fates to duft haue turnd. 



All you that lyued in her Princely Court, 
Come turne your pleaiant Songes to dolefuU Cryes : 
With tragicke Teares commix your Comicke fport. 
And let your Cheekes be fmeard with weeping Eyes..* 
For (hee too (bone hath bid the world adue : / \ 
Thus by her loffe, we are compeld to rue. 



How can we choofe but fall into a found. 
When we remember this fweete Princes fall : 
Let our true forrowes make her death renound, 
And with hartes eriefe grace out her Funerall : 
Exclayming fnll with euerlafting cryes, 
Vertue growes fickly ; and. true Honour dyes. 



As Nobles mourne, fo let the Plough-man weepe : 
As Courtiers griue, fo let the Country grone. 
Let all eftates in forrowes manfion keepe : 
A fadder time was neuer in England knowne : 
what is he that can vouchfafe a fmile, 
Hauing loft ELIZA^ Monarch of this He. 



Weepe now Oh Cloudes vpon the graffie Earth, 
With drops of forrow pierce the hardeft Stones : 
while we lament our Gracious Princes death ? 
whofe foule now liues in the Celeftiall thrones : 
Ope wide your portals of the chriftall Skie, 
Sende downe more (hewers for her mortallitie. 

Where 
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Where fliall we wofull men go borrow teues. 
To teach the Rockei in ftreaming ihewen to weepe : 
All times and feafons, nuDutes, montfaei, and yeeres, 
ConAilt to keepe our wiihed ioyes aflcepe. 
Thus all in vaine we dayly haue dcploide 
Her lofie of life, which can not be reftorde. 



The crudl Deftenies are much to blame, 
To cut her threed of life ere throughly fpunne : 
Her life burnde out like to a Tapers dame : 
And thus Ae Hourc-glafle of our ioyes is runne, 
Yea all thofe ioyes that we had wont to haue, 
Are fled to Heauen } our buried in her graue. 



VVe mufe what eye there is that will not weepe, 
When we fhall tell this lamentable ftone, 
That fhe is dead, and in the duft doth flecpc. 
Although her foule ii crownd with lafltng glorie : 
I thinfce the world will be diilblu'd to teares. 
When thia lad tale fliall penitrate mens eares. 



Were it not that King IAMBS did now furuiue. 
Our drooping foules with griefe would furely pcrifli : 
If this worldes mirrour onely, hee aliue 
did not with virtue Hill our comfortes nurrifb : 
we fhould go languiih in Tome obTcure den. 
From heauens faire fight, and company of men. 



We me die lofle of true Nobilitie, 
Whilome inuefted in her noble breft : 
Wifedome and Vertue linckt with Maieftie, 
Were all in her : yet flie by death fupprefl : 
We more lament then all the world befidc, 
Our deare loues lolTe, that late in England dlde. 
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She euer fought her Subie£les wronges to right : 
She^ill maintainde her natiue Countries lawes. 
She uiitrueth and iuftice did delight. 
Is now confumde hj deaths deuowring iawes. 
All fle(h is frayle, and vnto duft muft turne : 
Yet for her lofle, all England needes muft moume. 



Let all men know that fhe deferues more pra3r(e, 
Then our poore tonges are able to beftow ; 
Well may we crowne her death with glorious Bayes, 
For through the world her honored Fame doth blow : 
Her Vertues merit Homers golden Pen, 
To print her prayfe with teares of Gods and men. 



Oh that from Heauens high throne thy foule mieht fee. 
The mournefull dayes that for thy lofle we fpend : 
The floodes of teares that we haue (bed for thee, 
Are numberlefTe : our forrowes haue no end : 
But all in vaine, her body lyes in Lead, 
Whom (ad lamentes cannot recall from dead. 



Let Schollers pennes write Volumes of our griefe, 
For forrowes makes vs paffionate and dombe : 
Let euery Tonge tell wofiiU tales in briefe : 
Eternall fadneue to our hartes is come : 
Let euery Hand aSe paffion of his minde. 
And ftill complaine the Fates are too vnkinde. 



Oh wretched world where ftill the fayreft flowers 

Are fooneft blafted with the ftormes of Death. 

Oh furious Fates ! Oh all vou angrie Powers ! 

You might haue graunted ner [im]mortall breath : 
But, Ah, all heauen reioycing at her prayfe. 
For vertues fake abridged her earthly dayes. 



Mee 
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JNGLORFM LACKIMM. 

Mee thinkes I fee all Artes and Skilles dirgraft. 
All Sciences with biner woes oppreft : 
Fine Eloquence and Rethoricke quight de&ft : 
And all the Vermes in her Royall bred : 
The learned Tonges which flie was perfeA in, 
Are now growne dumbe, in pennance for our Jin. 



Her looket were fbber, fiill of pleafant cheare : 
Her Wiledome great, with Maieftie admlerd : 
From SutneAes narts flie won both loue and feare : 
Widi heauenl^ mces was her foule infpierd : 
Then Englam fwinime in teares, thy light is loft. 
Thy Sunne is fet, whofe beanies did cheare thy coaft. 



Mee thinkes I fee in mourning weedes arayde. 
How Chaftetie now fighing fictes alone. 
Mee thinkes I fee how Souldiers are difmaydc. 
And euery Sutcs-mans hart made Jicke with moane. 
Thofe eyes chat wept not many a day before, 
Of teares are now conftraind to flied great ftorc. 



Oh that fome beauenly Mufe would paync her pravfe, 
Whofe breft was tearm'd true Wifedomcs facred Ipring. 
Trueth and Religion florilht in her dayes, 
Peerelcs to all the world ; but to our KING : 

Heauen loues this Countrcy, and doth grace it thus. 

In fending one like Salenun to vs. 



Yet gracious ^FEENE^ needes muft we hold thee deare. 
And euermore thinke on thy Virgin laigne : 
In peace thou ruld vs foure and fourtie ycare, 
Spight of proude Rome, and ambitious Spaine. 

Oh Heauens I why fround you on this finfull earth. 

In taking from vs ^utene ELIZABETH. 

B But 



ANGLORVM LACRIMM. 

But fince the Deftenies haue been feueare 
To rob the earth of her azurd delight : 
There is a place in Heauen deuoyde of feare. 
Then any earthly Manfion farre more bright : 
Where free from harmes or any fad anoy, 
ELIZAS foule ihall haue eternall ioy. 



And now her foule infranchifed from thrall 
Of finfuU flefli, aflendes the chriftall Side : 
Where as the Trumpets of the Lord doth call 
His chofen flocke to ioyes eternetie : 

Let Reafon then reforme each lad mans Sence : 
The world is woe : they happyeft that are hence. 



Mee thinkes I fee her foule now freed from thrall 
Of finfuU fleih, aflending to the Skie : 
Scorning to dwell heere in this earthly vale, 
Where all men rife to fall, and Hue to die. 
Therefore fhe foard aboue a humaine pitch. 
And with her Vertues doth all Heauen inrich. 



Then iov oh Heauens, inioy earthes Ornament, 
Whofe (oule vp to the Cherubines is fled : 
Her body to the Earth doth now relent : 
Both Heauen and Earth lou'd her aliue and dead : 
Her flefli vnto the Earth refolu'd, doth lie, 
Her foule vp to the higheft Heauens doth flie. 



Shee now amongft the blefied Sain£tes doth dwell, 
Where Patriarkes and the Apoftles (it : 
Which (hall iudge the twelue Tribes of Ifraelly 
According as to their defartes is fit : 

And there (hee now obtaines a glorious roome. 
According to the* Lords moft (acred doome. 



As 
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JNGLORFM LACRIMM. 



At beere on eardi, tlits ^EBNE was magntiied 

Aboue the common Ibit in high d^ree, 

In Heauen thee fluU be much more glorified. 

And (hall iniov the full fclicitie. 

And all fucn Princei as heere raigne a right. 

Shall baue their place in Heauen with Angels bright. 



t 







An Elegie vpon the death 

of the high renowned Frincdle, our late 
Soueraigne ELIZABETH. 

HE gcnde fealbn of the loyoiu Springs 
T)»t teaches all the little Birdes to fing. 
In eueiT open Field, and fhadie Tree, 
Their lugred notes of fweetc variette. 
Awakes mj fleepie Alu/i awhile to play. 
That in the Ihade of filence buried lajr. 
As loth to interrupt their plea£u)t dittie. 
With broken ftraines of griefe> or fonges of 
[HttJe. 

I graunt at firft I Ihould but lowly malice. 
And not beg^ with fuch a loftic ufke, 
But fbftly warble on a Shepheardes reede. 
The while my bleating flockes fecurely fecde. 
For feare the waxen wingcs wherewith I flie. 
Should melt away with mounting vp too hie : 
Yet pardon Griefc a greater fault then this, 
And giue me leaue (though I haue done amifle) 
A while to Ang my April-fong by roate, 
Now eucry Cuckoe learnes to tune a note { 
Till Philmula grieuing for our wrone, 
Lament our forrow in fome Tweeter long ; 
Mine infant Mufe bezins but now to creepe. 
Yet loe, already fhe has learnde to weepe. 
To weepe for her, from whofe vntimcly death, 
(Vntimely borne) ihe borrowes all her breath : 



An Elegie vpon 

And early learnes her prayfes to rehearfe. 

That with the fame ot her immortall verfe, 

A neuer dying life fhe may obtaine. 

And to her felfe a life of ^ory gaine. 

Affift me then (ye Heliconian Dames) 

And with the breath of your diuineft names, 

Inrich my braine, infpire my barren Quilly 

And heaue niy Verfes higher by your (kill ; 

That I may (orrowfully fit and fing 

About the oankes of your CaJiaJian fpring. 

Or, rather, fing your felues, ye learned crew. 

For who can fing fo learnedly as you ? 

With Cyprifle branches let your browes be crownd, 

And lifting vp vour vovces ulver found. 

With all your learned mftruments in hand, 

Lament the Lady of the Faiery-hnd. 

Or, rather^ breake your inftruments in twaine. 

Nor euer play, nor euer fing againe. 

But from your browes the veluet feathers teare, 

And breake the crimibn Coronets you weare, 

And weepe, and wayle, and melt away to teares. 

And wring your hands, and rend your yellow heares, 

For filuer Cynthia has eclipft her light, 

And with her abfence makes eternall night. 

She that fo gallantly your daunces led. 

That could fo fweedy fing, fo foftly tread. 

And with her muficke make your Conforts euen : 

In fcorne of earth, is gone away to heauen : 

Leaning your chafter traines to march alone. 

See where fhe fits vpon Apolbs throne. 

Within whofe golden Charet (he doth ride. 

And of his fifter is become his Bride. 

Lament, lament, you Sheepeheards daughters all. 

And eke you Virgins chaft, lament her fidl : 

The Goddefle of your fports is lapt in lead, 

And faire Virginians faireft Queene is dead. 

Oh, come, and do her corfe with flowres embraue. 

And play fome folemne muficke by her graue. 

Then 
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tfu death of the ^eene. 

Then fing ber Requiem in Ibnie dolefull Verle 

Or do the longs of Calin Cimt rebearie. 

Moume, Phatus mourne, and turne the day to night, 

Dim'd is the Litmpe, that Ihone To piercing bright, 

Thofe ftarry eyes haue loft their glorious %ht> 

That lent thy Plajiet, and the world ber light. 

And you fayre golden Ikies that tooke fuch pryde. 

Where euer blefled Beta did abide. 

Your azur'd curtaines ouer her to fpread. 

With ftarres (like ftuds of gold) embeUiOied : 

Raine down fre{h teares that they may drown your mirth, 

And with you weeping water all the earth : 

Malke vp your browcs and weare vour mourning coates \ 

Nor let the birds, with their meloaious notes. 

The erapde ayre a fchoole of muficke make. 

As heretofore for &ire Elijias lake. 

In ftcad ofthoTe let all the fatall Fowles, 

The crooking Rauens and difallrous owles. 

Fill eucry corner with their hellifb cryes, 

And with their gaftly foces fright our eyes. 

Weepe, Flora, weepe, and done thy fpanglcd gowne. 

And weare no more diy Sower enameld crowne : 

Caft not thy Tapftry mantels at our fecte. 

Nor fill the fragrant ayre with odours fweete ; 

For loe, the Flower which was To freib and gay. 

And made Nouembcr like another May, 

How daintily (b ere it did compofe 

The beautie of the white and crimfon Rofc, 

The Flower is parcht, the filkcn Icafc is btafted, 

The Roote decay'd, and all the glory wafted. 

Let Ifratl weepe, the houfe of laceb moume, 

Syoit IS fallne, and ludah left forloine, 

The Hill of Htrmm drops no precious oyle. 

Nor fruitfull Bajhan^ from his fatteft foile, 

But Dauidf throne has all his beautie loft, 

So &rrc admir'd through cuery fbrreine coaft. 

The Paradice and Eden of our Land 

Planted and kept by GODS Almightie Hand : 
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An Elegie vpon 

Where milke and honie Canaan')i\Lt did flow, 

And Flowers of peace, and fruites of plentie grow ; 

Where Vines and Oliues, euer more were feene. 

Vines euer Frefh, and OUues euer greene : 

With Brambles now and Briers is ouer-caft. 

And like a defert defolate and waft. 

The royall daughter of that royall King, 

To whom all nations did their prefents bring. 

So bright of late, and elorious to behold. 

Shining in garments oFembroydered gold, 

Efther our ^uane^ whofe fame (with triumph crownd) 

Maman of Spaine had neuer force to wound. 

In fpight of whom although he dar'd to ftriue 

She has preferude her people all aliue ; 

This roj^l S^etne^ the heauens bright reflexe ; 

This foe of pride, this pride of all her fexe. 

This Phoenix of the world, the worthieft Damt 

That euer acted on the Stage of Fame : 

(Hers be the ioy,) to our eternall forrow 

Has payd to death the life that (he did borow. 

Ah I why fhould fpightfiiU Nature hide away. 

So tich a treafure in the lowly clay. 

And burie in the bowels of the ground 

The rareft lem the world had euer found ? 

Or, why, refpedb (he not her children more ? 

But leaues the earth fo rich, and men fo poore. 

Spaint^ clap thy hands, and laugh while we lament. 

Our StafFe is broken, and our treafure fpent. 

The StafFe of ioy, the treafure of our eafe. 

The Life, the (Jrowne, the glory of our Peace : 

Righteous Aftraa from the earth is banifh't. 

And from our fight the morning ftarre is vanifh't 

Which did to vs a radiant light remaine. 

But was a Comet to the eye of Spaine: 

From whofe chafte beames fo bright a beautie fhin'de. 

That all their whorifh eyes were ftricken blinde. 

Beta is dead, the glory of our pride ; 

Oh, who had thought that Beta could haue dyde ? 

Beta 



the death of the ^ene. 

Btta a dead, the honour of her race. 

That has lb Imgvp-held the rojrall Mace, 

Whofe PrcdcceQburs all haue princes becne, 

And fhe her lelfe a Princely Maydtn-^utmt, 

Farewell (fweet Prince) where euer thou do bide, 

Whether in eardi, or by fome angela fide : 

Farewell (^eat ^uurnt) that art of God y-bleft. 

Well may diy buned bones fecurely reft : 

Btta^ fareweU, and let thy pureft fpirit 

(Where euer fled the puren place inberite. 

Goe blefled foule, and vp to hcauen climbe, 

Amone the Angeb feate thee there betime, 

Shine Uke an Angell with thy ftarrie crowne. 

And milkc-white Robes defccnding &yrely downe, 

Waih't in the blood of the vnfpotted Lambe, 

That flew the Beaft, and made the Dragon tame. 

There let thy facred life (moft facred Dame) 

Thy fiunous vertue, and ihy rertuous Fame ; 

Whereof lb nuny Pens haue writ the Story 

Receiue the crowne of euerlafting glory. 

Peaft euer there and feed on fweeteft ioy. 

Without the taft of any fharpe anoy : 

Liue euer there, in that Ccelcftiall flue. 

Where (fpight of death) thou neuermore flialt die i 

Raine euer there on that Efyxian greene : 

Elixa^ well may be Efyxiums ^utent. 

And pan me leaue now I haue tuned long 

The tradck accent of mv dole-full Song 

With Pbilmtla to the filent darke 

Awhile to mount, and with the morning Larke 

To greet that riling Sunnc, which from the North 

DilMayes his beames , and darts his glory foonh. 

Dilcouer then your Chriftall Ihining feces, 

Ye learned Muftty and you louely Graces^ 

Set a fiiU Period to your wofull cryes. 

And cleare your browes, and wipe your blubbered eyes, 

Nor do lb fadly ligh, but fwcetly fit^, 

And crowne with t^umphs our created King. 
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jIn Elegie vpon 

See how the Sunne for ioy of our good hap 

Raines (howres of gold into his Lemans lap; 

See how the earth, to grace this ioyfuU daj, 

Attyres her felfe in all her beft array. 

And paintes her coate with party coloured flowres, 

Dewd with the drops of fweet Rofe-water (houres, 

That, gliftring gay and fmelling (weete, 

All like a Queene fhe might her bridegrome meete. 

Harke how the feathered Quirifters do (ing 

Their Ave Casfar^ to our crowned King, 

With ib diuine and delicate a (bund 

That through the ayre the neighbouring groues rebound 

The fweete Alarums of their fuered notes, 

Tun'd with their hollow bils and fwelling throates. 

Lift vp your heads, ye Chriftians that furuiue, 

To fee lo faire a prince preferu'd aliue. 

With hands and hearts to teftifie your mirth, 

Ring peales of gladnes thorough all the earth. 

Chaunt loud Pceanas to his loftie Fame, 

And foncrs of praife to high lehouas Name, 

Who ftiU remaines as be hath ftill decreed 

A God to lacobj and to Jacobs feed. 

And has not left his litle flock almie, 

But kept a man to fit on Dautds Throne, 

That he may raze the wall of Babell downe. 

And to his kingdome adde another crowne. 

Laugh not (proud Spaine) nor lift not vp thy creft, 

But hide thy horns thou feuen headed beaft : 

The day is come thou haft h lone expected, 

Yet from thy rage our Land is ftill protected : 

Till now thy bloody though[t]s on hope haue fed, 

But now thy thoughts with aU thy hopes be dead, 

And ftill our vine does flowrifli more and more. 

In fpight of rauening Wolfe, or raging Boare. 

For though our Deborah be dead and gone, 

Whofe fceptre fcoure'd the towers of Babylony 

Yet Gideon liues, and like a man of God, 

Suffiers not Madian to be Ifraels rod : 

But 
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tlu death of the ^eene. 

But tramples ftill vpon thy craucn crowne. 

And breakes thy homes, and treads thy altars downe. 

I<ong may he flowrifli with his royall feed 

That from his loyncs To ixuitfuUy proceed. 

Long he may raigoe and high aduance his crell 

Stretching his conquering arnies from Eaft to Weft, 

Maulgre their beards, that haue with force appointed 

To liR their arme arainft the Lords anointed ; 

Who though but I AMES the firft of that degree. 

Yet Lyon-neart the fccond he {hall be ; 

The name of Lyon-heart becomes him beft, 

Witnefle the Lyon on his Lordly Crcft : 

A happy signe, that for defence of Syon 

Our vauant Lord will prooue a valiant Lyon. 

Lo heere a Tea of ioy, a world of woe, 

Yet, loe, the fea the world doth ouer-flow, 

Sec how our Phanix mounts aboue the flcics, 

And from the ncaft another Phanix flyes. 

How happily before the change did bring 

A Mayden-^u/f>M, and now a manly K\ng^ 

Whole Crowne and Empire does fo widely ftretch. 

And ouer all the Land of Brittalne reach. 

Then let vs all applaud this happy day. 

And with vnited voyccs ftrongly pray 

That he may long our royall Kmg remaine, 

And peace and plentie crowne his blefled raine. 

That ri<9orye$ felfe may tryumph on his Lawnce, 

And through the world his honor'd Fame aduance. 

So Iball his Realme, fo Ihall his Scepter flowrish, 

And that his Crowne, and this his kingdome nourilh 

So honour ftill on vertue fliall be grounded, 

The foole dcryded, and the proude confounded. 

So fball bis foes abate, his friends accrcw, 

And GOD haue prayfe to wbome the prayfe is dew. 
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Englands welcome 

TO 

IsLiaes fy t^e grace of God, King of 

England, Scotland, France and Ireland, defender 

of the faith, &c. 
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The Authors encouragement not to 

be difcomforted for the fbllie of 

euery Gnde-fault. 



jF men mrf credit aundent writi, 
or noueli neat of &me, 
Or wander ufelie through the flraitet, 
where Wifedome wionet her name : 



Or if deedes done in former daiet, 
ttoy haue Tome frelh attjrre : 
To make the Reader arme himfelfe, 
a new with frefli defire : 




Or if that Poets pennes, may winne 
fuch profit for their paine* 

As elder daiei did gladlie yeeld, 
as guerdon for ueir gaine^ 



Or if that praifes ipoke in right, 

and glone of a King : 
Vnto the Author breM no fpight, 

but true zternizing : 



An encouragement to the Author. 

Then haue I hit the white 
where-at ten thoufimd (hoote : 

If acceptance be the leaues, 
and gratitude the roote. 

For why fuch Daftards as doe doubt, 
the noyfe of ratling Drum ; 

By my confent fhall neuer be, 
prefer'd to Captaines roome. 



For he that doubts annoy, 

before his fute begin : 
May Jump in bogue with countrie Kate, 

when ventrous Ladies win. 



So he that fpares the pooIe to lade, 

can hardly come by fifh : 
Nor he that ftill conceales his griefe, 

can euer win his wifh. 



Nor yet the Meacocks minde, 

that's drownde in felfe conceit. 
Can euer fcale Pemajfus Tops, 

although the pathe be ftraight. 

So he that feares the frumpe, 

of euery letting (waine : 
Conceales the pride of natures gifts, 

and /pends his time in vaine. 

Each writer muft be arm'd, 

to beare and brooke a fcoiFe : 
And as it is by follie giuen, 

with wiidome (hake it oiF. 

Difpaire 
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An encouragonent to the Author. 

Difpaire not for a fcome, 

leant ftill on padence ftafie : 
For PaUas clearkei are fifted out, 

u Corne is from die Cbafie. 



Striue thou with all thy flrengtfa, 
the golden meane to keepe : 

PleaTe thou the eood> and let the reft 
in fcoraen latule fleepe. 

Let all the rafli rewarde*, 

not maice thee ill afraide, 
Thjr worke {ball kcepe tbjr fiune aline, 

when they fiill lowe are laide. 

And children yet vnborne, 

fliall defcant on thy deeds. 
With treble bleffings to the ground, 

that bare fuch hap[He feeds. 

Grudge not to loofe an inch, 

fo thou maitl gaine an ell : 
Fearc not at all the fooles reproofe, 

if wife-men like thee weU. 



Thou muft be boueht and folde, 

by difference of delights : 
Some laude the life of bloudy Mars^ 

{bme reuerence carpet Knights. 

Some honor loue, fbme loath her lawe, 

fome muficke doe efteeme : 
Some hunt, fome hauke, with feuerall fports 

fuch as diey deereft deeme. 

Giue 



An encouragement to the Author. 

Giue euery man his fcope, 

to loue what he likes heft : 
Weake is the worke that willing mindes 

make not a welcome gueft. 



Leaue oflFthy hope to pleafe, 
bodi Court and countrie too s 

Or elfe thou tak'ft in hand a worke) 
that Chrift could neuer doe. 



Driue from thy ftudie flouth, 
with paine be bufie ftiU : 

So (hall thy wants be all excused, 
and guarded with good wil. 



An Epitaph vpon the death of our 

kte Souenugne Lattiej of Vinous memory 

Queene BUxabttk 



ALL duDC* tbat euer tiyumpht in ioj. 
With forrowfuU heuti come wtile jt. 
Your pldJant Songi mxj turae to Ibbbei, 
No &|hingi can preuaile yee : 
A Diunond flower of Ute ye loft, 
Whofe lonll heut w» kept with coft. 
For euei let fame her name goo boaft. 

Shee nukes me Jigh when I fhould fleepc. 

With blubberd tearcs lamenting, 

No earthly ioy can profer'd be, 

To my p(>ore beam contenting : 
Bat ftill, and ftill in forrow 1 &y, 
A precious pearle is turn'd to clay, 
Whoofe vertues flooriflit as flower in may. 



This wretched life compar'd may be, 

Vnto the flowers fpringing. 

Or to the bird on loftie bulb, 

That forged notes is ilngine : 
Yet in the minute of an houre. 
The fowler doth her breath deuour. 
And life retaines no longer power. 

The fra^;rants[t] flower that euer did grow, 
The beauty will be fleeting, 
The braueft branch that euer did blow, 
With Sythe fomedme is meeting : 



The ftouteft heart that ere was borne, 
Hadi been di%rac*t and left forlorne. 
Death holdes all golden giftes in fcome. 

What thouffh her mortall ihape be gone i 

Her memorie reftes behmde her : 

Deferuing praife of worthy dames. 

That many a day will minde her. 

Then though her corpes be fhrin'd in clay, 
And death hath reft her hence away. 
Her noble hmt (hall line for aye. 

Virtute excepta, concedunt omnia fato. 



FINIS. 



God faue 



I In memorable bralTe let there be writ 
A An eaertafting ftorie of a Kins : 
M Mamell of men ! wonder of cnicfefl wit I 
E Eternal! glorie doth to England bring. 
S So let his ftile be fram'd, and he be &id, 
E F-ngl«tMl« true King, fucceflbr of a Mafde. 



K Know forraigne poven : Englands true loyaltie, 

I Ii bent in fcruice to her Soueraigne King : 

N Nor fltal die fierce allar'ms, nor frowne of enemjr 

G Giue alteration, or daunted courage bring. 

O O no, ihe flull, firft in a fcarlet fiood, 

F Fight to the Upa, with loJTe of deareft blood. 



E Euen u the day which firft proclaim'd his name, 

N Neuer as jrct did feeme to make an end : 

G (9orious wiA bon-fires pyl'd on ftatclieft frame, 

L Lookt like the morning, the Sun, the night: which did pretend 

A A quiet raigne, & happy to our King ; 

N Neare ceafingloyes and his aeternizing. 

D Do dierefore £ngland, marching in ftately traines, 

£ Eng^ai^ true Leige-lord( welcome bid King lames. 

God faue King lames. 



Englands welcome 

TO 

lames by the grace of Gody King 

of England, Scotland^ France and Ire- 
land, defender of the ^th, &c« 

Canto. I. 

EVen as a widdow hauing loft her fpoufe. 
Doth clofe her mourning thoughts in £ible hew. 
So was't with me when I loft my repofe, 
My (ble defendrefle hauing bid adew ; 
My adamantine rocke, which was fo true. 
For like a widdow mourning for her mate, 
I hung my head, my trembling fence did fhake. 

I was affraide, yet knew not what to feare, 
A chilling tremor did poflelTe my bones ; 
I liftned ftill, yet ftill I naught could heare. 
Which did augment mv mourning and my mones. 
And made me figh with many forrowing grones. 
Muiing vpon my ftate, I heard one fing, 
Cheare vp thy heart, for thou flialt haue a King. 

This vnexpeAed voice pierc'd through my eares. 
And made a paflage to my forrowing hart : 
Where it was mourning, circumcind with feares. 
Lamenting wofiillie his maifters fmart, 
As one beine fmitten with a poyfoned Dart. 
The voice amaz'd it, it gaz'd on the voice, 
The voice fpake thus, and bid my heart reioyce. 

What 
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Englands welcome 

What though thy Prince, baue had a profperoui raigne. 
Thou muft not thiake for euer t'enioy one Prince : 
What though in peace, flic did thee long maintaine, 
Peace-giuing God can giue an other Pnnce, 
And he fhaUbe a Noble vertuoui Prince, 

Which fhall in wealth, in loue, in truth, and peace, 

Eocreaie thy ioyes, encreafing ftill, increaTe. 

Long maift thou loy, and he a Prince may be, 
Wh^ Scepter fwaycs the glory of thy land : 
Whofc Sun-like beamcs, &irspt fliall {hininff fee, 
Vpholding En^andi good with happic hand. 
Glorious adornment of thy peaccfuU land : 

His ftate* moft ftate-Uke each in his degree. 

Shall gnc'd be by his g^dous Maicflie. 

And he himfelfe, grac'd by the Gods aboue. 
With learning by {laus of fpring richly diriit:) 
His minde hath beautified, with wifdomes Toue, 
Pallas endu'd him : 7mi/ whome all men dread, 
(As all men ought that mighty King to dread.) 

AH other graces which could wiflied be, 

Hatfa dew'd in plenty on his maiefty. 

Ceafe to lament encounter griefc with icy. 
And thou fludt quickely hauc the vpper hand : 
loy in thy King and thinke it is a ioy, 
To baue a vertuous Prince ^oucrne thy land : 
Which fliall aninft all fomugnc foes withftand : 

This hauing &id qmte yaniflit was the voyce, 

I rouc'd me vp my heart begun t'reioyce. 

Yet ftill I ftai'd, and feard it was a dreame. 
Me thoii^t it was too pleafing to be true : 
I look't MKMit, (as gazing on a ftreame. 
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Ones eyes are dazled with the fliding view. 
Seeing the water heere, was there but new) 
So were mj eyes, I naught diftinS could fee : 
My eyes were in my minde, minde in my eye. 

Long had I not thus look't with mixed dint, 
When loe, I (aw &ft fixed on a poaft 
A lone broade fcroule, in Proclamation print, 
And Nobles names vpon it were imboft. 
Which did adorne the paper, it the poaft, 
I ftarted vp thinking to reade the names : 
When vnderneath I faw, Godfaue King lames. 



I trembling ftood, as one was ftill in feare, 
I gaz'd about as one was ftill amaz'd ; 
Vntill a wel-tun'd concord I might heare. 
With one confent and ftill one name they praiTd, 
And ftill made me in feare, which was amaz'd. 
I drew me neere to heare what they did fing, 
I heard them fing King lames^ Goa (aue our King. 

Then as the widdow I reioyc't a frefli. 
And quite forgot the forrow I was in : 
When flie is tempt with frailty of the flefli. 
To take new huiband, new loyes to begin. 
And hauing taine him beins trick and trim, 

As flie is gUdfome on her weddmg day. 

So I reioyc't hearing them thus to fay. 

No fooner had I with mind-cafting counts, 
Ponder'd his title, and his true defcent. 
His Noble vertues, each other to furmount : 
In high'ft degree, in ftriuing conflidl bent. 
His gratious wUdome and his gouernment. 



But 
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to King lames. 

But as the Sun enfeweth fttU the nEne, 
My bcut did leape and fo reioyc't againe. 

No (boner had my of-fpring heard t'wai true, 
It had pleafd GckI giue them a grarious King, 
When each In pompe, and each m publike new. 
Hit royal] name which did this comfort bring : 
With one aflent coacordingly did fing, 
My greater powers in flate, which ftate proclaimes, 
Wiu caps Tp throwne. Gad fata ettr King^ King lamis. 

Thus loue and duetr tooke each others parts. 
They fliew'd their auetie in obedience, 
Loue fliew'd it felfe within their ioyful hearts, 
(As when in loue, with a fclfe feeling fence, 
The Louer giucs his loue prehenaincnce.) 
So did my peocde loyfullie reioyce : 
Lauding tbnr King with one concording voice. 



The little birds proude of diis vnltie, 
Begun to tune their chirpng filuer'd notes. 
The lofty trees glad of their harmonic. 
Did entertaine tnem in their new greene coats, 
Sendii^ foorth muficlte from melouous throats. 
The tree's adom'd the birds, the birds the trees. 
Who flocitt into them (as a fwarme of Bees.) 



Which lately bauing left their wonted hiue. 
Partly for noueltic, and parte for loue : 
For loue, to let the little yonglings thriue : 
(Which doth in Bees a lunduy nature prooue) 
Themfelues into Tome other [dace remooue. 
Where on fome buQie, or clagging on fome tree. 
They doe rematne, till they new hyued bee. 
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As flew the Bees in fwarmes, (b did the birds, 
For they came flocking to thee (all haile fing trees) 
As flee the Bees, their hiue, fo did the birds, 
Thev left the eafings, when paft were colde degrees 
Of inowy winter, and congealed freeze. 

And finginff fet in trees, welcome thmjhringi 

Thefprtngmg happines ^ (James our king,) 

Like trees, and Birds, fo did Dame Tellus too. 
For fhe put on her naturall ornaments, 
As when her louer comes her for to wooe : 
She decks her felfe in richeft complements : 
And doth perfume her breath with fweeteft fents, 

So did fhe now, for this was in the fpring. 

And in her pride Ihe went to meete our King. 

I gladfbme was to fee her loyall roabe. 

Her fpaneled garments and her light-fome cheare ; 

(As in a froftie nieht, within the globe 

A fflorious fight of brieht-fome ftarres appeare. 

Who with their twinckling ftemme now there, now here : 

So was her kirtle all imbrodring fet, 

Heere, with a primrofe : there, a violet 

Her other ornaments be fuited this, 

For (he was Prince*like in her chiefeft prime ; 

Her fweet perfumes fhe ftill did feeme to kifle, 

As being glad they in fo fit a time 

Came to adorne her ; that in pompe and prime. 

With her delights, Ihe might new pleafures bring, 

And be a ioyance to (King lames our King). 

The modeft Mufes tended on her grace. 
The Graces round about her feem'd to fing ; 
The friiking Fayries daunc'd their rounds apace, 

The 



to King lames. 

"Hie melodic was fuch the place did ring : 
Their Song they fung was ftill (Godfaut tbt King.) 
Amoi^a the reft, I gladdeft of the reft, 
Tun'd vp mj Lute, and fung amongft the beft. 



ji Sonnet. 



LMt Phoebus in bit hrigbtt/t rajts. 
Tutu vp Appollos voice, 
Let nurtals in thefi bappit daiu 
Witb gladfomt hearts reioyce : 
With one confent let vi all fay, 
Oflati there hap't a bappie day: 
Tberefere reiayce, rtityct tberefarey reioyce i^ Jing^ 
For It bath pleafd God to gitu vs a King. 



Let aU the true and mble hearts, 

HHierewith England abninds : 

Vnto their King, of rareft parts. 

Be hryall fuhieas found. 

Sing they melodious harmony. 

Sing welcome, welcome hartily. 
Therefore rtisyce^ reioyce therefore, reioyce andfng. 
For St bath pleas'd God to giue vs a King. 



The fecond Canto, 



AS I was finging thus with cheerefull voice, 
The Anticke voice appeares, which earft appear*d, 
Endand, quoth flic, feeing thou ball chiefeft cbojrce 

Of 
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Of true Nobilitie and gallant Peeres, 
Whv doft foreet to recompence tbeir cares s 

Who wiui their wifedome and their pollicie. 

Kept thee in peace, being in miferie. 

If that their wifedomes had not well fore-feene. 
Thy dangers eminent being in diftrefle. 
When thou hadft loft thy lateft Soueraigne Queene ; 
Plunglne in woe, waylinc; in wretchednefle, 
Lamenting ftill ihy late k>ft Gouernefle : 
Thou mightft haue hint to Ibme feditious hand. 
Which would haue rac'd thy name and fpoil'd thy land. 



Perhaps thou may'ft thus foolifhly reply, 

rrhey knew my King had right and tytle good :) 

Therefore I might liue in fecuritie. 

Seeing that there was no feare of fliedding blood ; 

The way to his fucceffion plainly ftood. 
If diou fiiyft thus, thou proou'ft thy felfe vnwife. 
For he that hath leaft right will fooneft rife. 



For he whofe t}rtle is iireSt and plaine, 
An[d] needes no varnifhing to fet it out ; 
And hath a fpotleflfe minde, free from difdaine. 
And liues fecure, not hauing caufe to doubt. 
And feares no feare-fuU foes, nor rafcall route $ 

He fooneft is deceiu'd, and fooneft harm'd : 

For being fet on, he is found vnarm'd. 



When as the proude, fet in ambitious throane. 
Which by vfurping haue obtained a crowne : 
Are ftill m feare, neuer are left alone. 
But are perfu'd with dangers vp and downe, 
Byting their lips for anger, then they frowne ; 



Bending 
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to King lamet. 

Ben(Utig their browes, thinking't a hellifli thing, 
The/ cannot tiue as fiUe, as lawfull King. 

But there I lay like to a watchful! fnafce, 
Neuer dare fleepc but with one open eye i 
For euerjr doubts doth make their fences quake. 
And feare doth force them oft t'vfe crueme, 
And ftiU perfeuer in their tyranie. 
For euery bud which may but danger bring, 
They nip it off when't is in tender fpring. 

Thus feare at al times, armed is with force. 
When fwect fccutity, is ftiU vnarm'd. 
And tyrants feldome euer brooke rcmorfe, 
When they may gaine by others that are harm'd. 
They care not who be colde, fo they be warm'd. 
And therefore England thou haft caufe to grace, 
Thofe Noble Peeres, which did this feare defiice. 

She hauing laid, I look't, and turn'd me round, 
When prelencly the voyce that fpoke was gone : 
I cal'd a lury, and I guilty found 
My fclfc : which carclcflly had left vndone, 
Tnofe worthy praifes, which I oueht t'haue done. 
Vnto thofe worthyes, which proclaim'a my King : 
Then tooke my Lute, and thus againe did ling. 



A Sonnet. 

ALL thaji which kiU wtrt v/rapi in uuv, 
ffltb ioy/iill htarts Ut tbtm camtjing : 
Thtir paffid gritfi, and cart Ut gut. 
Lit tbtm riityci thty haue a King. 
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Lit them fay with one ioy/ull hearty 
Vertue^ ana wifedome Jhines in Court. 



Let them giue praifes to our Peeresy 
Jfliich thus hauefoufd their wi/edomes Jkill : 
Which haue abandoned gajily fearesy 
And framed each thing euen to our wilL 
Let them I fay with ioy and mirth j 
Be gladfome of bright wifedomes birth. 



Let them giue praife topoUicie^ 
fVhich didfore^a/l what Jbould betide : 
And let them in their iolUcie^ 
And in the prime of all their pride j 
Giue chief efi praife to chief efi wit^ 
Let them annex tudgement to it. 



Let them giue praife vnto the olde^ 
JVhofe grand experience makes them graue : 
Whofe noble vertues Jhine like golde^ 
OrfparkUng Diamond gliding braue. 
Let this be fung fans fiatterie^ 
For^t longs to our NobiUtie. 



Long had I not thus praifd my happy ftate. 

When I was interrupted once againe \ 

I then grew angrie, curfing cruell fate. 

Which would not let me make my pleafures plaine, 

I lookt about with furious difdaine. 
When I behelde (the voice) in angry wife. 
Which crying faid England thou art not wife. 

Thou 
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to King lames. 

Thou art as brutjfli now as beaftlj Twine, 
Which vnder the broad fieech eates vp her maft : 
Yet to the top their eyes doe neu'r incline, 
Looking from whence it falles, they eate fo lafte ; 
This fimilye before my eyes Ihe caift, 
Enriand (£uth fhc) giue but attendue eare. 
And in an other tune thou (halt me heare. 



The third Canto in a differing 
verfe. 



T" 



'^Hen grafping hard my confcience by the hand, 
_ England (quoth Die) tho'art now in happie cafe : 
T^u hafl a vertuous King t'gouerne thy land, 
And graueA wifedomc flowes in euerie place. 
Thou doA reioyce and to them praifes ling. 
Yet doft forget the ^uer of thy King. 



Gods Sonne, his lathers glorious fliine, who raignes 
In ftatelie throne earthes prop, heauens mightie ftay ; 
Whome furies feare, and deuils in dragging chaines^ 
Whome men, and bcafles, and Angels bright obay. 
Tmfe b«ne, who as a Gyant tooke his race, 
From heauen ; was borne for thee, in ftable bale. 



He laide in cribbe new borne, thy ftate lamented. 
He wept for thee, yfram'd of iumpifh clay { 
His head, which earth and haughtie heauen inuented. 
In flable vile on ftonie pillow lay. 
Thy King, heauens Qucene, in homelie cloutes did holde, 
Not wrapt in roabes be-wrought with wouen golde. 

According 
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According to the law the O^bue day. 
His tender fleih with knife of ftone was (hred : 
The aundent ryte, he would not difobay ; 
For thee with paine his purple bloud was (bed. 
He death of death, and conquerour of finne. 
Thy iauing health at firft did thus beginne. 



Through tyrants rage he could not reft in manger, 

Ambition powred out a bloudie (hower ; 

He fled throueh defarts wilde, a wandring ftranger ; 

Exylde to Mgtpt in his tender flower. 
From cribbe to caue he toyl'd to Nilus ftrand. 
And thence with paine reiourn'd to lewijh land. 



What did he heere i his parents he obayes ; 
He wept for thee, he watched night and day : 
With eyes and hands to heauen vp-throwne he prayes 
He fought no pompe, no reft, no earthlie fway. 

His light, his life, his deedes did others teach, 

Vntill fuch time as he muft goe to preach. 

Where is his home i where is a place of reft 
RepoPd for him wherein to lav his head ? 
The little bird can frame a quiet neft> 
The wylie Fox can haunt a refting ftead. 
From cribbe to crofle, whiles breath in him remaines. 
He found no reft, but trouble, toyle and paines. 



This King, thy prieft, and Prince of happie peace. 
Through Invries land did trauell too and fro : 
To cure both ficke and fore, he did not ceafe. 
No ragine ftorme could hinder him to go. 

Where he might worke his fathers worthy will. 

And with lifes foode might foule and body fill. 

An 
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to King lames. 

An Anzeb tnimpe from beauen proclaini'd hii name 

Itjus, ^o came loft Adamt impes to (aue ; 

Whofe wondrous a&es deferucs ecernall fame, 

He Laxarut reuiued from the ^aue. 
WhoTe Hinckiae coarfe, and ronen carkas colde, 
Fonre daies and nights was couered in the molde. 



What fluU I fpeake of other dead, reuiued ? 
Or make reheariall of fuch obie^ fere \ 
Of blind and lame, of fence and fieht depriued, 
He made the dumbe to fpeake, and deafe to heare. 

He, fbwle infcded Ibules from finne did cure, 

And Tgly vlcer'd Leapert clenfed pure. 



When waltrine wanes, and windet would ouerthrow, 
The Ihakine (mps amid the Seas ytoll : 
He cauPd the fturdie ftormes to ftoope below. 
And (aued fliipi and men like to be loft. 
He made the lame, in leapine heare hii bed, 
And with tiue loaues, two fim, fine thouland fed. 



He, water wan conuerted into wine. 
He daunted deuills, and fbries put to flight. 
He for thjr lake did let them ftrangle fwme. 
He taught all forts of men to follow light. 
His workes within no leaues can be enroul'd. 
The ample world his wonders cannot hould. 



Doe what he could, his a£Hons did difplcafe ; 
Hii woithv words incurred fpodefle blame : 
No Angell tongue their malice could appeafe. 
They forged crymes, and fained lyes did frame. 
They mercileue will kill their louing King, 
Who came to flirowd them vnder mercies wing. 
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Loft childe, hells flaue, Deuils gueft, did him betray, 
For thee, that Lambe was trateroufly (bide : 
The Ethnijh doggs, and lewes haule him away, 
They whip him bound vnto a piller colde. 

The mightie maule of death, diuell, hell and finne. 

By coined lyes, is filfelie compaft in. 



His fiithers wifedome, diuine truth is taken, 
God and man, heauens lamp and elorious light, 
Is of his owne deciples deare forfaken. 
Is bound and led away as theefe by night. 
He whipped is and beat, till from the crowne. 
To th* ground red ftreames of blood dift[i]lled downe. 



Stout Gidons Trumpets kept the dreadfull found. 
His brickie Lanthornes broken, (hined bright : 
But Chrift his trumpe lay fmothered in the ground. 
The lamps of lieht and truth did lacke their light. 

When lewes their Maifter bound away had led, 

Th* Apoftles into hollowe caues are fled. 



Now Peters lofty vants and brages are knowne. 
That mightie mount is rent and maken funder : 
A maidens voice the hSt hath ouerthrowne, 
A Cocks third cry proclaimes the rocke brought vnder. 
That flluer bell hath loft it[s] founding tung, 
Which all abroad with praife the Gofpell rung. 

The Lambe of God to Pilats hall is broueht. 
His dome and iudgement, moft vniuft to haue : 
Where fraud and fiilfe furmifing witnes fought, 
His worthy words by wrefting to depraue. 
They fpit through fpighte vpon his eracious face. 
And they with blowes and buffets him difgrace. 



When 
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to King lames. 

When Diuels, bell Ihakei^ foule fends and fiiiyes fell^ 
Had fil'd blafphemous lewes with poyfon rancke, 
Thee they with fpight, contempt and malice fwell. 
Within their hearts mifcheuous vennome lanclce. 

They found thefe bloody words in Pilati hall. 

We craue, naile him on crofle before vs all. 



They fcoffe at him and laugh him vnto fcorne, 

And him as King in purple rozbe array. 

They f|;at, they ^ight and crowne his head with thorne. 

In iefting wife on knees all hayle they fay. 
They force him alfo beare a heauie crofle. 
To th' place where he redeemed Adami lofle. 



They horf^ him vp vpon a filthie mount, 
On crolle both hand and foote they fixed fure : 
Betwixt two theeues whofe worfe they him account. 
Where he moft bitter torments did endure, 

If all the Marcirs pajnes were put in one. 

They all to this fliould be efteemed none. 



He thirfting on the crofle mans foule to laue. 
Did Mnting feeme, to them for drinke to call : 
They deemmg that indeed be drinlce would haue. 
In puce thereof did proiFer bitter gall. 
Thus feru'd they him, who fufFcred for thy lake, 
The Lord of all who heauen and earth did make. 



When this was done he yeelded vp the Ghoft, 
His foule he to his fiitbcr did commend : 
He offred vp himfelfe a lacred hoad, 
And lb his glorious paffion made an end. 
All this he did for thee, yet thou vnkinde, 
Haft almoft rac'd him quite out of thy minde. 
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When as the voice ended her long difcourfey 
She gaue me leaue a little for to paufe : 
Then hauine flood a while, quite out of courfe 
Was euery ming and I the chiefeft caufe. 
Nature quite out of courfe, to checke my courfe, 
Negle£l her worlce, to worke in me remorfe. 

Then like a childe which hauine done amifle. 
Doth trembling ftand in feare of Maifters rod : 
So did I then : and gladly feem'd to kifle 
The very path where I might praife my God, 

And as the childe doth wi(h the deed vndone. 

So did I wi(h I had with him begun. 



The voice which then did lately feeme to chide. 
Did change her chaunt, and did new comforts bring: 
Saying oh England thou haft time and tide. 
As yet remaining for to praife heauens King 
Take time by, th' bum that growes vpon his brow 
For that being paft, thou canft not take him now. 



And if thou flip'ft him now, farewell my hope. 
Thou {halt not haue occafion like to this ; 
Not (God knowes when) wherein will be fuch fcope. 
And caufe of comfort, where nothing is amifle. 
Hauing wifedomes wealth vertues floriihing. 
Which makes thee happy through thy graue wife King. 



Therefore to God, which thus hath been thy ftay. 

All honour giue, praife him eternally : 

With hands and heart vp-throwne (ee thou doft pray, 

Giue tryple laude vnto his Maieflie. 
Giue praife to God the giuer of thy King, 
In glorying him, thou prayfeth ftill thy King. 

Then 
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to King lames. 

Then ceafe to pnifC} and pny another {pace. 
That God mav graunt him long and happy daiec : 
And prorper all his vertucs with his grace, 
That all the world may teftifie his prufe. 
And that hce'l fend fuch wifedome ftom aboue, 
That thou mayft him in dude ferue, hee thee in loue. 



This hauing laid, England (faid Ihe) adue, 
Thinlce on my words, be fure when I am g 
Giue God the praife, and thou {halt neuer r 
For all enfuing dangers comming on. 
He of his mercie will keepc from thy King, 
If thou to him doft onely glorie ling. 



With that I heard czleftlall harmonic, 
The voice departed Itraight into the ayre ; 
To heauen I thinke, for it was heauenlie. 
Sweet of all fweets, and fayreft of all fayre. 
Then I remembring what the voice had bod. 
Sung thefe tkankelgiuings to my liuing God. 



A Song of thankes-gimng. 



GOds name be giorifytdf 
wha with his hiauenly might : 
Hath bell, in cbit/t and tap ef pride, 

put tt a fitamefitUjtight. 
Whafent hit onelj Sonne, 

mans JinfuU fonU tsfauei 
ffhith heere m earth a race did run, 
{tofinni) a feruing Jlaut, 



Englands welcome to King lames. 

AU'^lory bt to Gad^^ 

which in my widdow^ood: 
Sent mi a hufband and a King^ 

to cheen my forrmving moode. 
I humbly thtrifon pray^ 

with praifis to thy name i 
That he dire&ly fo may liue^ 

his deedes may merit fame. 

Powre downe thy heauenly aeawe^ ^ t 

guard him with gifies of grace : 
And triple all his former yeares,^ 

to guide his Princely Mace. 
Place truth amongfi bis traine^ 

confound all traytrous mindes : 
Amongji the commons plant true zeale^ 

to doe as dutie bindes. 



And laflly on my knees^ 

I pray my heauenly Gods 
From worthy lames and from bis Reabne^ 

to flay his wrathful! rod* 

Godfaue King lames. 



FINIS. 
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Aue Caefar. 

God faue the King. 

The ioy full Eccboes of loyall Englidi hartes, 

entertaining his Maiefties late 

ariuall in England. 

With an Epitaph vpon the death of her 
Maieftie our late Queene. 
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Aue Caefar. 



EVen as the Sunne from foorth a watry dowd. 
That late welny had drownd the world with nine: 
Breakes with his brigntne* through that fable Ihrowd 
Dryitig the moTfture from earth's face againe, 
Reuiuing that by his kind Influence, 
Which had decay'd by Waters violence, 

So Vertues Sunne, great Monarch of tbele Iflet, 
Thy Iplendant raves haue wrought the like effeA ; 
Our tearea thou haft conucrted uito fmiles. 
To greater loyes then ere we could expcA : 
The wit of man, mans weake vnablc wit, 
Admires the power of Heauen in working it 

That band which came vnto vs with a rod. 

And tooke away our peace-preferuing Queene: 

That Scepter-^uer, Crowne-difpoAng God : 

In doubt, and dread, his mercie plac'a betweenc : 

And where our llnncs for veng;aunce, vengaunce cri*d 

Conpaffion lay'd the Sword of Wrath afide. 



AS Efavi wifli'd for Ifaackt dying day. 
And Jayd, the dayes of forrowing are at hand. 
My Father dead, I will my Brother flay: 
So did the bloody Efawet of this land, 
Whofe plots to more then wiOies did extende, 
For many wayes they did attempt her ende. 



AVE CMSAR. 

But neuer could the Deuill by bis perfwafioOt 

Effisft Jus.|Hiipo& Id her:oiitncair. 

Not BcgnfMi^ t>«gger» Pfiftollt norjouafion. 

Could make dayes (hort, where heauen would yeeres beftow. 

He that of life doth number euery bower, 

Will put lifes lymits in no humane power. 



Death came vnto her hauing Gods Commiffion, 
That (he to heauen her progrefle muft commence : 
For to this world (he came.vpon condition. 
To leaue the lame when God did call from hence : 
Her Kingdome heere, was varying by (iicceffion. 
But that's a Kingdome endlefle in pofleffion. 



It were ingratefull to forget the peace, 

The plentie, and the ereat profperitie : 

The manifold great bteffino and encreafe, 

In foure and forde yeeres felicitie, 

Vnder the Scepter of our eratious Princefle, 

Our peace-prefeniing, world admired Emprelle. 



If Dauid mourned for the death of Saul^ 

And did the people therevnto prepare : 

Haue not we caufe to beoome mourners all 

For her, with whom King Saul was no compare ? 

Although fomc vertues in him might be found. 

They were fmall Starres } her Sun-fliine did abound. 



In Scarlet he did Ifraeb Daughters cloth. 
And ornaments ot Gold vnto them gaue : 
But (bee adorned (bule and body bo3i. 
With richeft clothine that a Realme can haue. 
There is a Garment nath a Wedding name, 
Moft happy gueft that can put on the fame. 

That 
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GOD SAFE THE KING. 

That glorioiu hsbit bull hec fiide jtut on. 

And in the Court of Heu*QiU./cfiMiit: 

Where all Gaapnylt to him fits.on>tbe tfanuw. 

The King of Kiogs, tad Go^wnnipotent 

There reft faire.loule i thy Bo^ heere liUde, 

Thy hgifi flic throii^ithe.vofw bodifiuic and, wide. 



An Epitaph on the 

death of her moft Royall 
Maiefiief our late ^jietiu. 



SAertd C^iall Dntiti Diumt, 
Martalh that Ja p-aeted. if.htmaMt.Unty 
All you that knuiv what gft*fi^ Mid^Arrevti in, 
Cemt and Uart-viajh an Empreflb iemkt nith nut. 
Melpomene thmi tragih doUfiiU M11&, 
Put mfmM hlaekty vih'uktbtu did^st^amtr^wfiy 
And in thifaddtft Sable eon bt had; 
Lit all thy Sifttrt in tht likt it dad : 
Their lifoid FtarUt in pltntit wot mufi htrraw^, 
BKOufi it is at etmmtn vfnall firrtmi. 
Sit Phenix t>ftht H^orlato Htauen itjiawnt^ 
And «f her ajhts there remtyneth none: 
The Pellican that did her yeung-ones good. 
Hath ytelded all her vitalljlrtamts ^bloed. 
Cynthia that gaue tbi fferld a gleriout fiiint^ 
Shali neuer nwre be ftene with mertall eyen t 
Thtfayreft Rt/e, thefttitettji Princely Fkwtr^ 
Lyes u/ith'red now by Deatb^i could nipping pewtr. 



AVE CMS JR. 

Tm Spirits oftbe higbeft Ekment^ 

Tut heamnly J^arkes o/wii^ with one emifent 

Cmiopu^ anifrnn the tnafurie ofArter^ 

Giui honour to the Queene of good-^fartes : 

Tho nuiront Lady^IfurJi of all our ianJj 

Thatfivay^d a Sword like J udeth's, in her hand, 

The Debora that iudged Ifraell : 

fFhofe blejfed anions God didproj^er well: 

She that did neuer turpofe wrong to any^ 

Though iuiuries to her^ were done by many. 

She that no longer rule on earth did crauoj 

Then beft^ and moft defired^Jhe might haue. 

She that with Mercyes winges adonCd her Throne^ 

And yet with Juftice ballancejate thereon. 

Report her Prayfe to all who oaue eares to heare itj 

Sound out her came asfarre as Fame can beare it. 

Let from the Earthy her fame to Heauen foundoy 

Let from the HeaueUj her fame to Earth rebounde: 

Let through the Ocean wanes pronounce thefamoj 

And whirling windes be agentes of her Fame : 

Let HeaueUf AirCj the Ocean, and the Earthy 

fFith Eccboes found blejfed Elizabeth. 

Tea let the very Stones where Jhee Jhall lie^ 

Tell ages following^ this of ours gone by : 

fFithm our marble armes we do encloje 

The virgin Queene, the White and Red'Crown^d Rofe^ 

That rurd this Realmefo happy^fourtie fowre^ 

As neuer Prince did ratgne the Itke before 

From Men^ with Sainifesjhee Hues in high efteeme^ 

Seated in bUJfe^ which beft doth her efteenu. 

S. R. 



Stay 
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GOD SAFE THE KING. 

STxy Sorrowet diere about EHzaet Tombe, 
From whence, with hopefull butea we now retire : 
Let Griefe j celd place and gjue our Joyes ibme rome 
To entertaine the King of our defire, 
J A ME f firft of England^ and of Scvtlaitd fixt, 
lie hath our moumingei with all comforta mixL 



Our honourable true Nobilitie, 

Mofi high renowmed Worthiea of the Land, 

Haue fliew*d their k^rall true Bdelitie, 

Conio^'d by God} uwell in hart as hand : 

Thele are careful! prcmtes and [uUen of our Nation. 

Haue giuen Cmfar right, by Proclamatioa. 

And who la he that doth not ^ue conlent, 
Widi hart-pronounced found, Gedfaut tht King : 
Vnlcfle it be Ibme ViUian malecontent. 
That mifchiefe to hit Country feekes to bring : ^ 
He that remneth at the Lordes Annoynted, 
Like to a Traytor let him be disioynted. 



Neuer did Kins liet foote on Englifi ground, 
With more ao^wd then our renowmed Janus: 
For as great loyei within our hartes abound. 
As euer were contayn'd in all his Realmes : 
Our louet to him the eyes of heau'n doth fee, 
Sound, as the fubie^ mwild to Soueraigne bee. 



Not great King Htnrit, lecond of that nam 
When with his royall Nauie he did £iyle, 
The rude and barb'roui Irt/bmtn to tame, 
Where moft viflorioufly he did preuayle, 
Subduing tliem vnder hu fcepters length, 
By honourable valour, Martiall ftrength. 



AVE CJESAR. 

Nor his foiuie JUrAtfr^ Xjmi^iiattcd King, 

That daedetof AnDesIn odnr iandes purfew*d 

Could caufe sKm ioy from ptofdcs hartes to fpring^ 

When they retum*d from Cioiinmea they fiibdew'd: 

In entertaynfi% thiA to Bngl^tndt fbove^ 

Where toagst didtflsvp friistthsxtrtbe fubie6b'b6re. 



Nor yet fift Hmrfs comminf out of Fnniiice» 
From Aofe l|i|^ deedtr Atttthere he vndatookei' 
Nor's FaAer, whom>de&rcet did ib aduaunce, 
The peoples dears 1ielouBd.B«/2niitvM(/, 
Could hiuio more toifotffCHRly^prepai^d'^o meete them. 
Or more affedio%.|iieflbi|pfb(iith'tQr'greetrthem« 



Their welcomeawenr frMrwarrcis Aev had in hand. 
Which lofle of Udodj and^taloor causM to ceafe : 
Thy welcomes are fitMB'Oiit a tqoiet'Land, 
Inlarging vs a wondnms It^ue^f peace. 
O welcome Prince x>f Paidrand qttietftefle : 
The God of Peace tlM 1^ ttine Iflue bieffe. 



Moft (acred Tfnm^iJMtmA this Wdrld begui, 
And art ord^paM^Godafpeoiall Inffarument^' 
To deale in aU affinirer concerning Mkn^ 
Numbering each' nnnute that on c»rth is fpent : 
Thou Aat mak'freKpeditioii^wkhtb^ winde. 
To fly, and^ruav witfar/Ea^Vsndlvith Hinde. 



Lay downe thy SicUe thou haft in diy hand, 
Becaufe Aou muftptrfcvme a^ nimble place: 
Turne quicke about thin Hower-riaflet>f iand, 
Run for thy life to entertaine his Grace : 
Make fpeed, good TinUyisk this^ to do vs pleafure. 
For all Ae Realme doth.* waite vfUDn-tfay^ leafure* 

Linger 



GOD SAFE THE KING, 

Linger not by the vay, to barken newes, 
But let tby charge be rightly vnderftood : 
Flying reportcB,lct fooles and Ideots vie. 
Tale-carriers thou doeft know were neuer good : 
If any fuch thou chaunce to ouer-take, 
A bafe account of them thou art to make. 



I know thou know'ft bow to lalute our Prince, 

That baft bin guide of Klnges into their Thrones ; 

That office thou haft well performd long fince, 

Vnto all Gods defied holy-ones : 

The chiefeft thing we haue in expefiation. 

Is, that thou hie him to his Coronation. 



Our Nobles all, to their immortall fiime, 
(Defeniing Peeres, of Honours beft de&rtes) 
Are duetitull prepared for the fame, 
With firme confent of all true Englifli hartes. 
Who from their foulcs vnl^gnedly do pray. 
That euen this prefent> were crownation day. 



The Cittie with the loyall Mag^ftrate, 

The Maior, the Shriefes, the Aldermen, the reft, 

Haue faythfiill welcomes to him confecrate. 

And all endeuour loue may be expreft. 

Yet can no triumph nor external! ftiow, 

Defcribe aright the inward loue they owe. 



For often loue abounding in the minde. 

From center of the hart, which doch containe it. 

Cannot fo abfolute a paflagc finde, 

As in an outward fulncSe may explane it : 

Loues treafurie hath very feldome bin 

As foone layde out, as it is gath'red in. 



AVE CAESAR. 

Defcend you Mufes from Pamajfus hill ; 

Bring Art in liberall handes, and now beftow it : 

Let euery one prefent a flowing Quill^ 

In honour of our famous Kingly Poet i 

And as the chearefiill Larke £>th mounting fing, 

So eleuate the honour of the King. 



?oue adde a length of yeeres vnto his dayes, 
'hat long in peace by vs he be enioy'd. 
AtoUo tune thy Muficke to his prayfe, 
To better vfe it cannot be imployd. 
Sound Triton through the Seas vaft Kinedame found. 
That Englands King is comming to be Croun'd. 



Very ftrow the Ground with thy delightfull greene. 
For in thy feafon doth our Monarch come : 
Be all the Fieldes in Sommers liuerie feene : 
Attire the Trees, and let the Plants haue fome : 
Be bountifiill and forward gentle Spring, 
Thou canft not welcome a more worthy King. 



Aboue all Trees, be kindeft to the Rofe^ 
For tis a Flower of a princely price : 
There is a White and Red togither growes ; 
I thinke the Plant came (firft) from Paradice ; 
Let it be watred with fome heau'nly (hower, 
For (on my life) it beares a blefTed flower. 



Bleft chiefly in the graft Earle Richmond made, 
For till his time, thofe Rofes were at ftrife, 
Hee in a happie hower all quarrels ftay'd, 
Takeing fourth Edwards daughter to his wife : 
So did tne Houfes both in one vnite. 
Mixing the kingly Red^ with princely White. 



GOD SAFE THE KING. 

A dorious Arbour from this roote hath fprong. 
Of fweeteft Rofes, crowo'd with Diadames : 
From Prince to Prince, the branch hath ran along, 
And now the noble Flower is cald King famtt. 
Lord we intreat thee for our Countries good, 
Gnumt that his flocke may neuer want a bud. 



Let Angels pitch their Tentea about his Throne i 

Be thou his ftrength, his truft, his God, his guide : 

Graunt that his daycs may be like Salman, 

A mirrour vnto all the world bertde, 

That thfji ivhicb btart bisfamtfarrt efts ring^ 

Lii* Sabaes Queene, may all admrt our King. 



t 



NOTHING 

FOR A N E W- 
yeares gift. 

Nihil eft ex omni parte beatum. 

By W. L. 

Sit voluijfefat valuijfe. 
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TO THE RIGHT 

Worfhipfull his dearely refpeaed Patron, 

Syr FFiUiam Hidt Knight. 

10 yau that daint my dittiis to perufi. 
And gild tht ttmptr rfmj braztn quill^ 
Tou that gita^tngth vntt my wtakntd Mufty 
Ta clambtr vp tht htight of UamtdJkiU. 
Tht that fir nothing Jhewe this gentrtus minde^ 
{A ptrftS toktn oftrtu NabUnes) 
Tni that to beitntii haui your fouUi inclinde^ 
{Which finvii the tuorldyntr world ofworthinti) 
Nothing I fend you for a Neuiytarti gift. 
The faint endeusurt of my ftckly fpirity 
Mtafitre my meaning and my vertuaus drifi^ 
My Une, xeole, dutie^ and your owne demerit. 
Ton leoktfor Nothings Nothing J impart^ 
With thtpoart remnant of my broken hart. 

Your worthy vertues 

euer vowed : 
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Nothing for a New- 

yearesgift. 

OVt from the ladneffe of tay greeued fpirit. 
And from the depth of (erioui contemplatioti} 
Why bloominK Vrrtut mould black Enuy merit. 
My troubled tnouehts recall the firft creation. 
Starchii^ Art! fecrcts, at the laft I found, 
Nttbing to he of euery thing the ground. 

Excefle of ftudie in a traunce denies 

My rauifht foule her Angel-winged flight: 
StTugling with Nothing thus my Ixxlie lies 
Pantmg for breath, depriu'd offences might. 
At length recouered by this plealant flumber. 
The ftraunge efie^ from Nothing, thus I wonder. 

That power of powers, great, good, pure, bodiles, 
Who vncontaind, yet in himfelfe confinde : 
That liuely word, which no word can exprefle, 
Wbo[fe] Iwite-ftoolc earth, who rides vpon the winde. 
Ouer whofe throne the Cberubini do houer. 
With flaming wings his ftariy hce to couer. 

He that is good, yet voide of qualitte. 
In his owne eflence, fully excellent : 
He that is great, beyond all quantitie, 
AU pure in fubftance, free from accident. 

But I grow fenceles, when I feeke by fence 

To found his infinite omnipotence. 



Nothing for 

Then he that farre furmoiints all comprehending, 

Whoie mighdnes is all inexplicable : 

Whofe feueral glories, bv his feate attending. 

Like to his name, are all vnvtterable. 
Though at commaundement euery thing he had, 
Each thing that be of Notbingj yet he nauule. 



The dimpfe of Gods great glorie|, our pure foule. 
Which like a prince within his kmgdome feated. 
The motions of the bodie to controule. 
By heauens hieh hand of Nothing was created. 
Thus God doth ftamp ; tho paft our fence of feeing, 
His wifedome in his workes, to proue his beeing. 



The world of nothing made, doth feeme an Inftrument 

True-ftrung, well-tun'd, refounding fweetly (brill. 

The praifes of the great Omnipotent, 

Whofe AlUluiaesj a!u the heauens did fill. 
And Grod yet fmiline on his paramoure. 
Still in her lap, did Mel and Manna poure* 



To nurfe this league, all creatures feem'd to ftriue, 
In fweet accord, the bafe with high reioift. 
The liueles clipping mutually the liue. 
The hot with cold, the iblide with the moift. 
But Adam being chiefe of all the ftrings. 
All out of tune, ore-retched quickly brings. 



Rebellious man, thus from his God reuolted, 
The troubled Sea, the aire with tempeft driuen : 
Which were his fubie£b gainft himfelfe infulted, 
Thorne-briftled earth, the fad and lowrine heauen. 

As from the oath of their alleageance ^ee, 

Reuenge on him, th'Almighties iniurie. 

So 
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a Ncw-yeares gift. 

So fince his finne, the wofull wretch findes none, 
Hearbc, garden, groauc, field. Fountain, fliore or hauen, 
Beaft, mountain, valley, Seagate, ftreame or ftone. 
But beares his deaths doombe, openly ingrauen. 
In briefe, the whole fcope this round Center hath. 
Is a true ftore-boufe of heauens righteous wradi. 



Firft Dtartb aflaults man, in the forme of Dtath, 
With hollow etes, lanke meager cheeits and chinne : 
Still yawning wide, with loathfome (linking breath, 
With fliarpe leane bones pierciiw her (able flcinne. 
And brings befides from hell for to affift her, 
Ragiy Fitbltntty and ITtirfty her ruthlefle filter. 



Next tnarchcth IVarrty the miftres of enormitie, 

Lawes, Manners, Arts, (he breaks, fhe marres, Oie chafes, 

Mother of mifchicfe, monftcr of deformitie, 

Bloud, teares, bowers, towers, (he fpUs, fwils, burnes and rafes, 
Sacky Sacriltdgty Ratty Ruine, Difcordy PritU, 
Are ftill ftemc conlorts, by her barbarous fide. 



Then as a man that frunts in fingle fight. 

His fuddain for the bcft aduantage ffues, 

Thrufts, wards, auoids, his ground doth trauers light, 

At laft to daze his Riualls fparkling eies. 

He cafts his cloake, and then with coward knife, 
In crimfon ftreames, he makes him ftraine his life. 



Lo ficknes Adam to fubdue the better, 
Brii^ to the field the faithlefle Optbalmie, 
(Whom thouiknd Hues alreadie iuftly fetter) 
With fcaldiilg blood to blind her enemie : 

Hauiiu for aides, cough, calling, yawning, Ibaking, 

Fantanick, rauing, ana continuall aking. 

And 



Nothing for 

And then foure Captaines, ^ure more fierce and egar 
Then any ficknes, which the bodie feafes, 
On euery fide, the fpirit doth beleaeer, 
Alas thefe are farre worfe then death difeafes. 

Exceffiue loy, Feare, Sorrow, and Defire^ 

Striuing with Treafon often to afpire. 



But God (as thoe foregetting Adams fall) 
From the maine ocean of his boundles loue, 
With flreames of mercy ouerfloweth all. 
In that exceffe of kindnes man to proue. 
So fent his Sonne to be our befl Phifition» 
Which at this day receiued Circumcifion* 



His head is launfl to worlce the bodies cure. 
With angry falue it fmarts to heale our wound, 
To fiiultlefle Sonne, from all offences pure. 
The faultie vaflalls fcourges do redound. 
The ludge is cafl, the guiltie to acquite, 
The Sonne de&c'd, to lend the ilarres his light. 



Our Rock giues iiTue, to an heauenly fpring, 
Teares from his eyes, blood runs from wounded place : 
Which (bowers to branch of ioy an harueft bring, 
The vine of life, diftilleth drops of grace. 
This facred deawe, let Angels gather vp. 
Such daintie drops, befl fit their Na6bn cup. 



With weeping eyes, his mother rewd his fmart, 
If blood from him, teares came from her as faft. 
The knife that cut his flefh, did pierce her hart. 
The paine that lefus felt, did Mary tafte. 
His life and hers, hune by one fatall twifl. 
No blow that hit the Sonne, the mother mift. 



Man 
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a New-yeares gift. 

Mm fpmog from Nothing, if thine humble Joule 

Did iaiy fee her ill miCgouernd life i 

With Mary thou woulad fpend whole yearcs in dole, 

Oidr to tbinke that Chrift endur'd this ftrife. 

TnS eyei, harti toog, would powre, breath out & lend 
Tearet, Cgbes, and plunti, vntill thdr ioyei thejr find. 



But matu unbitioiu diouj^ts (like Eius afpiring). 

So wanton-like, are weaned to each wrong : 

ffluing ftO bridle to his relfe-defiring, 

AU free to fleftdj wil hadi liu'd To mb^. 
That thofe frefh fprings whSce penitent harts fhould flowe, 
Prefumption hath fi> ftopC that none wil fliowe. 



If Sarmu knock, Rtmorti is Mercies porter. 
And euer opens to let Sanvwe in : 
Man to that doore Ihould be a quJcke reforter, 
Tis much to Ikue that loHe which comes by tin. 
He that of Sonvwt is true mournful taller, 
Doth feele fins fniart, and finde linnet faluing plafter. 



Els twthing can recure finnes feftred wound. 
The (bulcs leuen doubled fliield it wil aflaile : 
Nay Nothing for to cafe it wil be found, 
And Circumfidon Nothing wil auaile. 

And lb we Ihall approue the Heathnifh writ 

Of Ariftotle, £jr nibilo Nihil ^t. 



THE 

Effeds proceeding 

from Nothing. 



w. L. 



Li reius humanit Nihil efi eternum. 
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TO THE RIGHT 

Worfliipfiill his dearely refpeded Patron 
Syr VrUlkm Hide, Knight. 

MTFirgini Attifi^ leauts Nothing^ caafindtj 
tf^ich may agrtt with yeitr HtroUk mindt. 
Pltafing htrftlfi^ to lay btfirt ytmr fight ^ 
Tht getureus paflimts whtrtin yen dtlight : 
From Nothingyfr^, haui many thingt tutr§Jram'd 
Shu ttUif vihofirfi thtfirrit Courfir tam'dy 
Htvo aSitaly te bacit him hi htgtHtus^ 
And by what mtants ta gtntUnts him ivimti. 
Miftaki me nety I da net turitt te ttaeh ym. 
Per in thit Arty ht Huts ntt that am rtach you. 
My naming Pen mti/t make a little boafiing, 
PFbat Jkill fi>e gaind efyeuy in herjioijfi poefting. 
Take all in togrtb, with my vuetl-meaning hart, 
I want a Herfiy well may I want tht Art. 

Your Worlhips euer 
earneftly aSefted, 



The efFefts proceeding 

from Nothing. 

FRom Paraiift our rebel) Elders driueo, 
(From that fweet E4i»t eirthly dpe of heauen) 
Lie languilhing neare Tigris graSe fide, 
With nurobd limbs, and (pints ftupifide : 
Till powerful! need did make them feeke their liuing. 
Among the mouhtaines to their greater ^eeuing. 

For Somner garments, the^ the Vine vnleaue, 
The Palme and Fi^e-tree, of his branch bereaue : 
Eu* mowing wife amongthe Forrefts gethers, 
The Parrots, Peacocks, Eflrich fcattr^ feathers : 

With white Horfe haires fhe fowes them all in one. 

And giuei to Adam this Mandilion. 

But when the Winters keener breath began, 
With Ifie fetters waters all to chaine, 
To ^ze the Lakes, and bridle vp the floods, 
And perrywig with wooll, the bald-pate woods. 
Our ^andlire Adam gan to Ihake and fliiuer. 
His teeth to chatter, and his beard to quiuer. 

Spjing therefore, a flocke of muttons comming. 
He takes the &irft, and with a fifh bones cunning. 
He cuttes the throat, flaies it, and fpreds the fell. 
Then dries it, pares it, and he fcrapes it well : 

Then doadies his wife therewith, and of fuch hides. 
Slops, hats, and doublets, he faimfelfe prouides. 



Nothing for 

Yet fire they lackt, Adam late mufing downe 
Vpon a fteepe Rocks craggie forked crowne, 
A foamine beaft come toward him he fpies, 
Within whofe head ftood burning coales for eies : 
Then fuddenly, with boifterous arme he throwes 
A knobby flint, that hummeth as it goes. 



Hence flies the beaft, th'll'aimed flint fhaft grounding, 
Againft the Rock, and on it oft rebounding 
SUuers to Cindars, whence there iflTued 
Small fparkes of fire, no fooner borne then dead. 

This happie chance, made Adam leape for glee, 

And quickly calling his cold company. 



In his left hand, a (hining flint he lockes, 
Which with another in his rieht he knockes : 
So vp and downe, that from die coldeft ftone. 
At euery ftroake (mail fierie fparkles (hone. 
Then with the drie leaues of a withered bay. 
The which togither handfomely they lay. 
They tooke the fiilling fire, whicn like a Sun 
Shines deare, and fmoaklefle in the leafe begun. 



And now mankinde with fruitfuU race began, 
A little corner of the world to man : 
Firft Caim is borne, to tillage moft addided. 
Then Abel^ moft to keeping flockes afFe&ed, 
Caim tames a Hejrfer, and on either fide. 
On either home, a three-fold twift he tide. 
Of Ozear twigges, and for a plough, he got 
The home or toodi of fome Khinocerot, 



Now th'one in Cattle, th'other rich in graine, 

On two fteep mountaines, build they Altars twaine, 

Where 
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a New-yeares gift. 

Where humble ikcred, th'one with zealous crie 

Cleauet bright Olimpus flarry Canopie. 

With fiugned lippes the other loude refounded. 
Hart wanting himnes, on Telfe defeming founded. 

Rein-fearching God, thought-foundii^ ludge that tries, 
The will and heart, more then the work or guife, 
Accepts good Meb gift, but hates the other 
Prophane oblation of his furious brother : 

Who feeling deepe, th'efie^ls of Gods difpleafure, 
Raues, frets, & fumes, and murmures out of meafure. 

So one day drawing with dilTembled loue. 
His harmlcCc brotber fiirrc into a groue : 
With both his hands he takes a ftone fo huge, 
That in our age three men could hardly houge. 
And iuft vpon his tender brothers crowne. 
With all bus might he cruell cafts it downe. 

The murdred &ce lyes printed in the mudde,* 
And loude for vengeance cries the martir'd blood : 
All day Caia hides liim, wanders all the night, 
Flies his owne friends, of his ownc fhade aSright, 
Scard with a leafc, and ftarting at a Sparrow, 
And all the world feemes for Us fcare too narrow^ 

Cain as they &y by his deepe feare difturbed. 
Then firft of all the vntamed Courfer curbed. 
That while about on others feete he run. 
With duftie fpeed, he might his deaths mans fliun. 
Among a hundred braue light luflie horfes, 
(With curious eye marking their* comely forces.) 

He choofeth one for his induftrious proofe, 

with round, h^h, hollow, fmooth, brown, letty hoofe, 



Nothing for 

With pafterons (hort, vpright, but yet in meane. 
Dry finewed (hankes, ftrong fleihles knees, and leane, 
with hart-like l^ges, broad breft, and hree behind, 
with bodie large, fmooth flankes, and dowle chind. 



A crefted necke, bowde like a halfe bent bowe. 
Whereon a long thin curled Mane doth growe, 
A firme full Tayle, touchine the lowly ground. 
With Dock betweene two raire fat buttocks drownd. 
A pricked Eare that refts as litle fpace. 
As his light foote, a leane-bare bony hce. 



Thin choule, and head, but of a midling fize. 
Full liuely flaming, quickly rowling eies, 
Great foamine mouth, hot fumine noftrils wide. 
Of cheft-nut haire, his forehead ftarrified : 
Three milke white feete, a feather on his breft. 
Whom feuen yeares old, at the next grafle he gueft. 



This fi;oodly lennet, gently firft he wtnnes. 
And then to backe him, a&iuely beginnes : 
Steedie, and ftraight, he fits, turning his fight 
Stil to the forepart, of his palphray light. 
The chafed horfe, fuch thndl iU fuflFring, 
Begins to (huflFe, and (hort, and leape, and fling. 



And flying fwift, his fearefull Rider makes 

Like (ome vnfkilfuU Lad, that vndertakes 

To hold fome fhip helme, while the head-long tide 

Carries away the vefliell and her guide. 

Who neere deuowred in the iawes of death. 

Pale, fearefull, {hiuerine, faint, and out of breath, 

A thoufand times with heauen-ere£led eies, 

Repents him of fo bold an enterprife. 

But 



a New-ycares gift. 

But fitting hR, lelTe hurt then fear'd Catruy 
Boldens himrelfe, and his braue bead againe, 
Brings him to pace, from pacing to the trot> 
From trot, to gallop, after runnes him hot, 
In full carere, and at his courage fmilcs. 
And fitting ftil to runne To man; miles. 



His pace is faire, and free, his trot as light 
As Tigers courfe, or Swallowes nimble flight : 
And his braue gallop, feemes as fwift to goe 
As Irifli darts, or flufb from Englifh bowe. 

Bom whirlewind like, he makes the trampled ground 
Sbrinke voder him, and {hake with doublii^ found. 



The roaring Cannon from his fmoa let ne throat, 
Ncuer 16 Ipeedie fpewes the thundring ihot. 
That in an Armie mowes whole fquaarons downe. 
And batters bulwarkes, of a fommond Towne, 
Then this light horfe fcuddes, if he do but feele 
His bridle 0acke, and his fide the heele. 



Shunning himfelfe, his finewes ftrength he ftretches. 
Flying the earth, die flying aire he catches : 
And when the fight no more purfue him may, 
In fieldie cloudes he vanifheth away. 

But Cain waxt wife, efteemes it not the beft. 
To take too much now of this luftie beaft 



Re(lraini[n]g fury, then with learned hand, 
The triple Coruet makes him vnderfland : 
And on his necke his flattering palme doth Hide, 
With fldlfiil voice, he gently cheares his pride. 
He ftops him fleddie ftill, new breath to take. 
And in the fame path brings htm foftly backe. 



Nothing for 

But th'angry fteed, rifing and raiening proudly, 
Striking the ftones, ftamping, and naighing loudly. 
Calls for the Combat, plunges, leapes, and prances, 
Befoames the path, with fparkline eyes he gkmces. 
Champs on his burniflit bit, and glorioufly 
His nimble fetlocks lifteth belly-high. 



All fide-long iaunts, on either fide he iuftles. 
And wauing creft, coragioufly he briftles. 
Making the gazers glad on euery fide. 
To giue more roome vnto his portly pride : 

Cain gently ftroakes him, and now fuer in feate, 
Ambidoully ftil feekes fome freflier feate. 



One while (to be more famous) trots the ring, 
Another while, he doth him backward bring : 
Then of all foure, he makes him lightly bound, 
And to each hand, to mannage rightly roimd : 
To ftoope, to ftop, to caper, and to fwim, 
To daimce, to leape, to hold vp any lim. 



And all fo done with time-grace-ordred (kill, 
As both had but one bodie, and one will : 
Th'one for his Art no little glorie gaines, 
Th'other thorrough praf^ife, by degrees attaines 
Grace in his gallop, in his pace agilitie, 
Liehtnes of head, and in his ftop facilide ; 
Strength in his leape, and ftedfaft managings, 
Aptnefie in all, and in his courfe new wings. 



Cain nam'd his Courfer, Gallant Bellamourj 
And in his name he built a gallant Towre. 
So Alexander^ in his Horfes name 
A Citie calld Bucephala did frame 



So 



a New-yeares gift. 

So Beuit built the Caftle Arundtll 
In hit Horfes firnie, as aundent ftoriei tell. 
So leaft Gray Gallant loofe his gliftring &iiic, 
You muft ered fome monument in's name. 



The vfe of Hoiiet thut difcouered. 
Each to his worke more cheerly fetteled, 
Each plies his Trade, and trauels for his age. 
Following the pathes of painfull Titball fage. 
And now the way to ^ouland workes reuealed. 
Which long Ihall line maugre the rage of Eld. 



They build Townes, Cities, Caftles, and huge Towers, 
Occafion giues me Icaue to fpcake of yours : 
Of ancient Hid*i feated on a hill. 
For to commaund the Country at her will. 
But afterward my Mufe mud fliow her power 
In the defcription of that &mous Tower. 



Here miKht I fhcw the pleafures I haue feene 
On the Tower bill (where pleafures euer beene) 
There I beheld in what a pitdous cafe 
The trembling Staggc was long purfude in chafe : 
Flying for Aiccour to Ibme neighbor wood, 
Sinket on the fuddaine, in the yeelding mud. 

And fticking faft amid the rotten grounds. 
Is ouertaken by the ewer hounds : 
One bites bis backe, his nccke another nippes. 
One pulls his breft, zt's throat another Ikippes. 
One tuggcs his flancke, his hanch another teares. 
Another tugges him by the bleeding eare. 
And laft of all, the wood-man with his knife 
Cutts ofF his head, and (o concludes his life. 



Nothing for a New-yeares gift. 

And how I (awe the Bull, whofe horned creft 
Awakes fell Hornets, from their drowfie neft : 
With filkine traine, with forked head and foote, 
Himfelfe th aire, th'earth» all beating to no boote. 
Flvine thorough woods, hills, dales, & roaring riuers, 
His pkce of griefe, but not his painful griuers. 

Forth of his way yet manjr makes to trudge. 
Some to the woods, and iome towards the Lodge. 
Some one behind an aged Elder flees. 
Some one for hafte climbes vp the yongeft trees. 
Some vnder hedges, fome to holes would run, 
way and that, the beft the beaft to (hun. 



Stitcht full of ftings when on the ground he lies, 

Leafl any more the cruell beaft (hould rife, 

I might oehold a company of flaues 

•Thrafhing the dead Bull with their grained ftaues : 
Thinkmg thev were (for this z6k) champions ftout. 
They laie their heads togither make a (hout. 

My forward tongue did giue my foule in charge. 
When firft your troupes to Boland made refort. 
That fpadous Forreft to defcribe at large. 
With ail our Sommer progreflTe and difport : 
In this I promife breake aboue all other. 
With my deare friend, & with your neareft brother. 

For now the vertue of my fpriehts decaide. 
The infpiration of my Mufe alhdde, 
My memorie which meetly hath bene good, 
Is now (with griefe) much like the fleeting flood. 
Whereon no fooner haue we drawne a line, 
But's canceld ftraight, and Nothing left for figne. 

FINIS. 



I 



Churchyards good will. 

Sad and heauy Ver- 

fes, in the nature of an Epitaph, for 
the lojfe of the Arcbbijhop of 

Canterbuiy, lately deceafed. Primate 

and Metropolitam of all 

England. 

Written by lipomas Churchyard^ 
Efquire, 



Imprinted at London by Simon Stafford, dwel- 
ling in Holier lane, neere Smith- 
field. 1 604. ' 



!S)To the Honourable and right 

JUuerend Father in God, D. Bancroft^ 
Bifhop of London. 

Tgoad Lerd^ as Gads grace and high caUiMg 
inadt yeu great, and in fpeeiall faueur with the 
Ruiers of this Land^ and in that whilt, calUd 
your Lordpiip ta he well iiied ef the late Artb- 
bi/hep of Canterbury, (for feme your good ver- 
tuei :) fo I, in boldnejfe of thofe gomi parts, 
dedicate to your Lordjhip, the life and death 
{in verfe) of the matchUffi Arcbbijhop of Can- 
terbury, lately deceafed. 




Your Lordfliips at 
commaiuulementt 



Tbmuu Churchyard. 



Churchwards good will. 




He Snffe of ft»r, 

from feeble folke ia goii> 

I The Lanterne-light, 

of England is burnt out} 

9 The Speaacle 

51 for world to looke vpon, 
The tickle wheele, of Fortune nirn'd about. 
O mortall chaunce, that giues vs all a check ! 
O flattring life I Fye on thy froward &te. 
A firmy CxiA, is robbed from the deck : 
A Prelate great, is taken from our State, 
A chiefe Shepheard, flyes now from flock & fold, 
To Icaue warm lodge, and lye in Coffin cold. 



A wofiiU change, hard deft'ny doth afford, 
To fet fome bye, in honour and great place, 
And in three oayes, to tumble vndcr boord, 
Like lurope of lead, to lofe life, goods, and Grace. 
Tliis tells a tale, to twenty thou&nd men. 
They mufr prepare, to goe when God doth call. 
To droop and die, the ford knowes how & when; 
The Tree cries crack, & down the boughs do fall, 
Of all our date, the day and howre is fet 
(Before mana birth) when we (ball pay our det. 



Churchyards good wilL 

When rertuotis Mind, with wiOom wan die gole. 
And chaft defires, might daime a crown of prayie. 
And Giace did guide, both body, mind & ibulei 
To trjrumph on, bad world widi blefled dayes, 
A cruell courfe, of fodayne ficknefle cam, 
A Palzy cold, a wooluifh dead difeafe, 
Stept to the Fold, and tooke away the Lambe, 
Whole hafty deadi, did all good men difpleafe, 
Saue that world knows, God ftill takes but his own. 
To (hew his power, and make his glory known. 



JVhitegifi his name, great «fts of God he had. 
Won worthy fame, as white & black now (hoes, 
His prefence made, full many people g^, 
Alwayes got friends, and ftill reclaymed foes. 
Held liberall houfe, and kept a Lordly trayne. 
Fed rich and poore, with all God fent and gaue, 
Hoorded not vp, nor lou'd no greedy gayne. 
Knew that all we, (hall carry nought to graue, 
But (hrowding (heet, good name, & true renown, 
That winnes from hence, an euerlafting Crown. 



Mildcy foft and fweet, (like Conduit water cleere,) 
Spake that was meet, as his hye calling would : 
Slo to (harp words, but quick good things to heere 
Of kind fpeech free, held filence deare as gold : 
Lou'd learned lore, and could thereof difpute 
Grauely and found, and did fubdue fome Se& : 
His knowledge deep, broght forth fweet perfit fruit, 
That fprowted from, the Tree of Gods eie£l, 
Who fuiFreth not, no fprig nor branch to bud. 
But fuch as beares, faire fruit and blofibmes good. 

Croydon 



Churchyards gooJ will. 

Crojrdon can Ihew, hi* works, life, laud and all, 
Croydon hath loft, the Saint of that fweet fhrine, 
Lambeth na.y cry, and Canterbiuy may call, 
Long for the like, with wofuU weeping eyne : 
But WW I feare, hii like are left aliu^ 
The more our griefe : a aext King fo did &▼ : 
Death ftole like theefe, the hony from the hiue. 
Our great Primate, in patience went away, 
Left flately Court, and Countrer at the beft, 
Becaufe be hop't, to fleepe in Ahrahams breft. 



tktrt.tt 

aFrt* 

Sekmk. 



lAMES FRANKLIN. 

A Kentiflimaii of Maidftone, his owne 

Amignment, Coofeffioo, CoDdemtudon, and ludgement 

•J Hui^f^t, tukiffi htt kj Prifmtr in A* Kin^i £ench 

far .die Pdfiuung of Sir Thm^ ■Owrimy. 



I Am ArcaMn'i 
Where -rann 



Am ArcKm'd at thcbkck dretdfuU Baire, 
Where Mnnes {{9 red u Scarlet ludges are, 



All nur huUtements are m^ horrid Crimes, 
Whole florr-wJU affiight Tucceeding Tioiet, 
As (now) thejr driue the prefentiiito wonder. 
Making Men tremble, as trees ftruok with Thunder. 

If tnj -alkiei what Euidence comes in, 
O *tk iaj Confdence, which bath euer bin 
A tbouGutd 'Witneflet : and now It tells 
A Tale, to caft me to tenthouTand Hells. 

The luiy are my Tboi^hts (vpright in diis,) 
Thtj fentence me to death for doing amifle : 
Examinations more there need not tnen. 
Than what's confeft heere both to God and Men. 

The Crier of the Court is my black Shame, 
Which when it cals my luiy, doth prodaime 
Vnles. (as they are fummon\^ they appeare, 
To pue true Verdifi of the Frilbner, 
Th^ flull baue heauy Fines vppon tfiem fet. 
Such, as may make them dye deep in Heauens debt. 

About mee round fit Innocence and Truth, 
As Clef kes to this h^h Court 1 and little RuA 
From Peoples eies is caft vpon my face, 
Becaufe mf h&t are barbarous, ounn'd, and bale. 



The Serieants that about mee (thick) are plac*t, 
To guard me to my death, (when I am caft) 
Are the bhck ftin^ mv fpeckled foule now feeles. 
Which like to Furies dog me clofe at heeles. 
The Hangman, that attends me is Defpaire, 
And gnawing wormes my fellow-Prifoners are. 



His firft Inditement for Murder. 



THe firft who (at this Seffions) loud doth call me, 
Is Murder, whofe grim vifage doth appall me. 
His eyes are fires, his voyce rough windes out rores. 
And on my head the Diuine Vengeance fcores : 
So &ft and fearfully I finke to ground. 
And wiih I were in twenty Oceans drownd. 

He (ayes I haue a bloudy villaine bin, 
Brow'd like my felfe : luftice fo brings about. 
That black finnes ftill hunt one another out : 
'Tis like a rotten frame ready to fall. 
For one maine Poft being (haken, pids downe all. 

To this Indidment, (holding vp my hand) 
Fettered with Terrors more then Irons I ftand. 
And being afk'd what to the bill I fay. 
Guilty I cry, O dreadfull Seffions-day I 



His fecond Indidtment for poyfoning. 



ANother, forthwith bids me come to th Barre, 
(Poyfon) that Hel-borne cunning Sorcerer, 
That windes himfelfe into a thouiand formes, 
And when the day is brighteft flings downe ftormes 
This hath an Angels face, a Mermaids tongue. 
And notes of much deftru^on it hath fung. 
This, is the Coward Sinne, which (like a rill,) 
When *tis moft guided, is moft fure to kill. 
Whether this Hel-hownd ftrike at Morne or Night, 

So 



So trecherous, dole, and fpcedy is hit fight, 
That Armors all-of- proof c, nor Towers of Stone, 
Can barre his bloody Execution 
This 'Snake with the fniooth fldn bilT'd out my name 
Mongft others more, and vcnom'd me widi flume 
That ranclcs to the foule. It laves that I 
(For a poore golden liandfull) did defie 
Heauen and aquation, when I gaue content 
To teare the bowels of an Innocent 
With lingring poyfons of themfelues too ftrong. 
But that their working God put off lb long ; 
That darker deeds (b^ this) the light may try, 
Which now perhaps in worler boioines lye. 
To this Inditement holding vp my hand, 
(Fettered with Terrors more then Irons I fland) 
And being aflcd what to the Bill I lay, 
Guilty I cry, O dreadfull Seffions day I 



His third for railing of Spirits, &c. 

IN rulhes then a heape of Acculadons, 
For all thofe Godlefle damn'd Abhominationt : 
Railed by the black Art, and a Coniurers fpelles : 
As to call Spirits euen from the decpeft Hells, 
To fetch back theeues that with ftoln goods are gone 
And calculate naduities: fuch a one 
Credulity of fooles and women made me, 
And to that glorious Infamy betraide me. 
A Cunning man, a Wife man were my ftile. 
When I both plaid the Foole and Knaue the while. 
Art knew I none, nor did I euer reach 
A bough of learnings tree ; what I did teach 
To ouers, or did prafiife, it was all 
Cheating, falfe, apifli, diaboUicall. 

To this being Likewife afk'd, what I can lay, 
I guilty cry. dreadful! Seffions day I 
Tnis Diuells coate to my body made I fit, 
Braue was the out-fide, thrid-bare was the wit. 



His ludgment. 

FOr thefe thick Stygian ftreams in which th* aft fwo 
Thv guilt hath on the laid this bitter doome, 
^hy loath d life on a tree of fliame muft take 
A leaue compeld by Law, er'e old age make 
Her figned pafs-port ready. Thy offence. 
No longer can for daies on earth di^penfe 
Time blot thy name out of this bloody roule ; 
And fo the Lord haue mercy on thy ioule. 



Hee was executed the 9. of December. 1615. 



Imprinted at London for 4 • T. 



Miftres Turners Repentance, Who about 

g of that Ho : Knight Sir Thom» O' 
d the fourteenth day of Nouembcr, iaft. 



TO ftaj the renome of 111 fpealing breath 
Kills men aliue, & makes them liue in death 
By his il-founding Language ; this poorc fcrowle, 
My Chriflian loue, to a Repentant foule 
Sends to the view of all ; that all may fee. 
That did not fee her, all the fignes that bee 
Soule-fauing ereifes bewrayers: how her hands, 
(While fhe with heauy fufpiradon ftandes) 
To Hcauen arc raifed : how her eyes arc bent 
The way of Angells ; fixt, as then fhe meant, 
(With Eglc-fight) that Glory to behold 
£ye neuer (aw ; Eare heard, nor Tongue hath told. 
now humbly-lowe, in her deuotions prayer 
She bend* her knees, efcaped from the mare, 
Of Hells temptation. Heare her like-wife fpeake : 
While her Repentant forrow (Iriues to breakc 
Her very heart ftrings } when her toneue bewrayes 
The many mifcheifes, of thofe many dayes 
She had bm llau'd to Sathan. Heere faid fliee, 
Are many come, a wretched thing to fee. 
Take her deferued Death : may my {ad end 
Teach euery bad beholder, how to mend 
All ill (in coptation) 'fore it growes 
To that foule aA, our frailty ouerthrowes. 
Dehorting ftill from thofe beloued finnei, 
Are bofome Traytors ; baites : by which Hell wbnes 
Increafe to his blacke Kingdome. But in chcife. 
From thofe, whofe fad remembrance, were her greife. 
Id that laft houre of life : luft, gawdy pride. 
And wanton painted pleafures, whofe ftrong Tide, 



Had borne her fo from goodnefle. And in fumme, 
(For finne, with her, to this account did come) 
All, all is vaine ; and this vaine World can ihowe 
Nothing that's good, but what from Heauen doth flowe. 
Then, Ifting vp her fiagersr to h^r eye. 
And feeling thofe finre Fountaines to be drye. 
From which had runne fo large a flood of teares : 
Alas ^faid ihe) heere little Grace appeares. 
And lome (I feare me) that beholde this £ice. 
Will iudee this want of teares, my want of Grace. 
But good, good People doe not, my heart's (ore. 
And 1 haue wept to much, I can no more. 
With that, freih teares yppon the fuddaine hH 
Extorting water, from the eyes of all 
That ftood to fee, and heare her : from the deepe 
Of ereife, Ihe weepes, to thinke (he could not weepe. 
And through thofe teares, from her fufpitious thought, 
(Xnowine, men knew (he had much mifcheife wrought) 
5he thus breaks out : When Death hath dofd mme eyes. 
And that my Body, colde, and fencele(re lyes. 
My (potted foule, will be iou^pn'd (Iraight, 
To (inke to Hell^ vnder my mmes fad weight 
But, Heauen hath feal'd (o my z£Bi£ked breft 
My (innes forgioene(re, and my (bule pofleft 
With full aflfurance, of that endleflfe Good 
Is purchafed onely by my Sauiour's blood. 
I know (faid (he) that Sh^ that with her teares, 
Wafht le/us feete, and wip't them with her heires. 
Was, like my felfe a Sinner ; yet her (Inne, 
Did Mercy wipe (as it had neuer bin) 
From foorth the booke of luflice; this I know. 
And know that God that did that mercy (how 
Hath (howen the like to me, for in my heart, 
I feele Heau*ns pleafure, dr«idle(re of Hells fmart. 
Then wiftly looking, on that &tall place, 
Where Life muft leaue her, and pale Death imbrace 
Her key-cold Body, as that Death to dye 
Did more then Deaths grim vifage fright her eye ; 
From fuch conceit (difturbant to her minde) 
•Doa : That* man, (in Death, the way of Life to finde,) 

Did 



Did then UnSt her ; with ReHnons care, 

Doth thus recall her : Yoh mult now forbeare 

To place a thought, on Earth, or earthly thingt ; 

And onely that, Coeleftialt comfort brings 

Fixe heart and eye on : Kow, dould you tranfcend 

The troublous view, of this reproachfull end j 

Regarding no dilgraccs. On a Tree 

Dyed our Redeemer ; hee that dyed for thee. 

And all Repentant Sinners. For the way. 

It makes no matter (greatly} how we pay 

This debt of Lffc, lb Heauen aiTurance g^ue. 

That then we dye, a better lifie to liue. 

Fire, Water, Torture, any way : 'tis well 

TtgMtt Htau'ny eu'n by the Gates of Hell. 

From thefe fwecte wordes, her wealceneflc did recciue 

Siurh Heauenly comfort, Ihe prepares to leaue , 

The Bodyes burthen (and her Soule releafe. 

From that lad Prifon, to Etemall peace) 

With chcerfull frecneife. No man knowcs the breft ; 

But this> her Language, to the Life exprcft. 

In this blcft manner : Let not any heere, 

Tliat notes me pale^ and quaking, thinke 'tis feare 

To fee my Deaths-man : Or to mecte with Death 

That now attends me, for the' minutes breath 

Is yet within me. No, 'ds no fuch thing, 

Ttui little paine, nerc-ending ^eafurcs bring 

And therefore I embrace it. This pale cheeke, 

Sighea, pally-tiuaking, faintnes and the like, 

Are the effem of Griefe : a hearty woe. 

That makes me heart-lefle : to die beft I knowe. 

As if file thus had fatd : Thefe EmbUames are. 

Of Peteri farmu ; not of Caynei difpaire. 

To that, mee adds &is comfort ; Lord my God, 

So dearely welcome to me, is this Rod, 

That (ftMd of harifa repining] I giue praife. 

And humble thankes, that through To many dayes 

Of Soule-poluting mifcbcife, 'twas thy will, 

I liue to tafle ic In the prime of Ili^ 

Had fodaine ficknefle, or fame other crofle, 

(When drofle was Gold, and golden rertue Drofle) 

Bereau'd 



BereauM me life, I had then moft wretched bin. 
And vnrepented, perifht in my finne. 

Then, with a Mothers tender loue, and care. 
She calls to minde her Children ; and her Prayer 
Directs to Heau'n ; defiring thence defcend 
Thofe Holy bleffines, might their Soules defend 
'Gainft Hels fuggeftions ; that, (as (he had done) 
They neuer might, in graceleife courfes runne. 
And (now) to make her penitence, more cleare. 
That Image-worthip^ that her breaft once bare 
A heart Deuote to ; (hee in death denide. 
And Ronu^ and Romes fowle Herefie defide. 

Praies, Heau*ns laft bleffings, on our Royall King 
Mieht ftill be (hewr'd ; and a continuall Spring, 
Of reace, Content, and happy dayes remaine. 
With him, with his, and all his right maintaine. 

Thus (he, in life, was fo extreamly nought 
As if one A61, or found Religious thought 
Remained not in her ; in her end appeared 
A bleft Repentant ; as if Heau'n had clear'd 
Her fpotted Soule, and, in his fecret will. 
Thin made AU g9od^ that was Before all ill. 
What God will doe, he can : with this I reft : 
*T beconus a Cbrt/lian^fpeake^ and hope the bejl. 



Finis. T.B. 
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New merry newes. 
As merry as can bee. 

From Italy, Barbary, 
Turkic, and Candee. 



AS tauiy of wonders reioyce for to heare, 
And many good fellows do ioy in good chearc 
So Poets for plealure haue pretily faincd 
That gods in old time a great many raigncd : 
As loue for the higheft and cheefeft in feate, 
And Mars for his courage and maiefty great : 
Apollo for wifedome, and Pluto for hell, 
And a god for each matter maruelous well. 
And fo of like goddefies many ftrange fables, 
As Painters with properties, fet out ftrange tables : 
Where minds be adi^cd to honor and praife, 
Some this way, fome that waies, Tome contrary wais : 
It pleafed the Pagans this curtefie to vfe. 
To worfhip God Bacchus, and this is the ncwes : 
Becaufe that in Ethiop nigheft the funne, 
Bacchus beftoweth the wine by the tunnc : 
Whereto all Chriftendome fcckcs to repaire, 
The grapes be fo Djoodly, the vines be fo faire : 
And glad is the Marchant can vtter his ware, 
To buy the good malmzey and muflcadell there: 
The £ic)ce, the hollocke, the iubcrall tare, 
The romny, Robdauy, and wine of Canare. 
The gods perceyuing this cluflring thither, 
They fell a fhriuing their heads toeither. 
Percciuing chiefly by many mens ^ccs. 
They got commodities great in tfaofe places. 
And they that came thither as pale as a clout, 
Come tiuelier hither, then they went out. 



They 



They agreed to haue a Parliament day, 
To let the decrees at an excellent ftay. 
Wherevpon the vinters that had the nrft view, 
Stept to the gods and began for to fue, 
That blefled (aint Martin Lieutenant might be, 
Of the Vine prelTes in euery degree. 
That they being vintners, and liue by the wines, 
Might haue the preheminence firft for their coyns. 
And they that would hold or claime any right, 
Vnder faint Martins Banner (hould fight. 
This fute was granted, the gods did agree. 
And home came the vintners fo franke and fo free. 
Such potfale and hotiale, was made in all places. 
That vpftart the Ale in nofes and faces. 
This being long vfed, fet men at fuch ods. 
That other new Marchants did fue to the gods. 
As lewellers, Brotherers, and fuch occupations, 
Which (aid that the vintners vfurped their hfhxos. 
And there was hard hold, and chiefly at Candie, 
For there they inrold the matter in Malmzey. 
Then was there commiffion fent into Spaine, 
To know what condition fo troubled the braine. 
Some faid it was Hollock, fome faid it was Sack, 
But at laft Robdauy was caught by the backe. 
After this done there fell fuch a chance. 
Some (aid the occafion commenced in France. 
The gods fent to Gafcoin, commiffion with fpeed. 
And they fent to Burdeaux the letters to reed. 
And there it was found the white wine of Aniou, 
To Bachides bellies would neuer be true. 
Then went they to Orleance, and fo to the Raine, 
There was the whole troth returned againe. 
The eods then perceiuing fo many great futers. 
And m euery countrey fo many promoters. 
And fuch a brabling kept in all places, 
About the colouring of nofes and faces. 
They told the Vintners as they did all the reft, 
Wc aflTure you (irs, we thinke you were beft. 
And moft expedient for you citizens all, 
to be vnder die gouernment of copperfmiths hall, 

Wherevpon 



t 



Wherevpon the Vintners made Aipplicadon, 
As here ye nay reade the maner and fafluon. 

TAe Vintners Supplication. 

IN moft humble wire befeech and (how, 
Vnto your Godheads all in a row. 
The Vintners remaining in all kinds of places, 
That where by maintaining of nofes and faces : 
There hath beene great laic and vtterance of wine 
Befides Becre and Ale, and Ipocrafle fine. 
In euery countrcy, Region, and nation. 
But chiefly in London at die Salutation. 
And at the Bores head, hard by London ftone. 
And the fwan at Dowgat a tauernc well knowne 
The Myter in Chcape, and then the Bull head. 
And many like places to nuke Nofes red. 
The caftel in Fifliftreet, three Cranes in the Vintry, 
And now of late at S. Martins in the Sentry, 
And fo in general] in many a good towne, 
Where galLuits be gaging the cups vp & downe. 
Till that of late for lacke of good order. 
The colours decay in euery good border. 
By fuch as intrude, and fccme to opprefic, 
Foreftalling the markets with drinks that be lefle 
And many be dealers in vtterance of Wine, 
That are but Aleftealcrs and neuer plant Vine. 
May it therforc pleafe your godheads of mercy & 
To appoynt fome officers in euery citie, (pitiei 
To apprehend, arrcft, and attach in all placet. 
All fuch as haue any mettall in their faces. 
And that euery man arefted in Tuch manner, 
Shall carry the kan vnder the Vintners banner. 
And if any man denay, 
this CommilEon to obay : 
Then while his nofe is hot, 
ye Qiall plie with him the pot. 
And bamfli him his ale, . 

and fet his coate to fide. 



TiUthit be baue profeft, 
good fellowfliip with the reft. 



l!he end of this Supplicatim. 

THU SuppUcation bring i«^ 
Bacchus rememhring in his bead. 
The Vintners bare him great «x>d will, 
to keepe him in bis honour ftifi. 
And yet be did confider then. 
The Chalenee made bv other men. 
How fome £A daime oy Sockage bold, 
and (bme did claime by d6ede inrold. 
And (bme did claime bj Parentage, 
and ibme did daime by manage. 
And ibme did daime by Comminaltiey 
and fuch a maruellous companie, 
Of tjrtles ftrange in many cafes, 
as touching; change of many fiices. 
God Bacchus thought it eood forthwith. 
To ded and chufe the Copperfmith, 
Imperiall Prince of Ugh and low. 
Of all die Vines and &rapes that grow. 
And yet vnto the Vintners biU, 
He gaue and bare a great will, 
and made Commiffion out of hand. 
To the Copperfmiths in euery land, 
that they (hould be the Vintners ayd : 
And therewithall God Bacchus (ayd. 
We will decree that we thinke mecte. 
And that (hall be in all things fit : 
And therewithall did counfeU take. 
Good orders in this cafe to make. 
Which orders heere all men may (ee. 
That fubied vnder Bacchus bee. 



Heere 



Heere followetk tht'Commifionfenf 
to the Copper-fmiths. 

BAcchidei the goddefle of wines, 
With the conTents of their concubines, 
Incenfing firie &ces, 
Sends greeting Forthwith, 
To Tmilit the Copper-fmith : 
From their almighty Gnces, 
That where there doth renuine^ 
In England, France, and Spaine, 
Italjr, Barbary, Turky, and Candy, 
As goodly red nofcs and faces as can be. 
With pimple and pumple to fiirnifli the place. 
To fet forth the dory of the nofe and the (ace. 
With colours mott Ituely and luftv of hew, 
As crimfen in graine, purple and olew; 
Be it therefore ena^ed and made. 
That fuch as doe vfe the Vintners trade. 
And Ihall heereafter fee any one pafle. 
Hard by his doore with copper or brafle. 
In any part of his nofe or his Ace, 
He lliall fill a quart, and hie him apace. 
Strait for to greet him. 

As foone as they meete him. 
With a cup of good wine. 

To kfepe his colour fine, 
Vpon paine for to lofe, 

The cutlome of a copper nofe. 
This alfo ina&ed by the toride afbrefaid, 
That good inquity and b^ede fhall be made. 
By all maimer of^perfon or pcrfons, 
tMt for our honour doc occupie wine tunnes, 
that they fearch among thetr gucfle, 
that fit at eueiy meSe, 
that they that haue the richcft &ces. 
May be let in the higheft places. 

And haue contribution. 

By the Copperfmiths Commiffion. 



For we percdue and fee. 

For d^edes of charide. 
Red nofes be a very great releefe : 

For to giue, they neede not to care, 
they haue enough to (pare. 

Without any gr6efe. 
And if neede requier. 
Such a nofe may feme a Dier, 
to die a liuely hew, 

A crimfen in sraine, 
that will neuer ftaine, 

A purple or a blew. 
Thefe gifts and many mo. 

The very truth is fo. 
Are eiuen to goodly £iices, 

Bdides a merry heart. 
And a truth that will not flart. 

From friends in friendly places. 

TChe Armes. 

BE it alfo enabled by the toritie aforenamed. 
That there (hall be an Armes framed 
That (hall be warranted by this our Commiffion, 
And let Heralds deuife that haue erudition : 
Three copper funnells (landing on a tunne 
Three vine branches riping in the funne, 
Thr6e tall fellowes filling copper kettles 
And TowUs the Copperfmith trying out of mettles 
And on the left fide, three brazen faces. 
To fet out the Armes according as the grace is : 
Blazed in a greene field among goodly vines, 
Becaufe red nofes are nouri(hed with wines ; 

Alfb it is enabled and made, 
Bv the toritie aforefaid, 
That the Copperfmiths of euery Nation, 
May take prentizes to this occupation. 
To carry wine-pots for yeares two or three. 
And as they waxe able, to make them all free. 

Prouided 



Prouided tlwues that none come in cleare, 

But Qiew a red nofe once in a yearc. 

Prouided further, if any doe chance, 

To clainie the freedome of the Old Hance : 

His nofe muH be as ragged as a rocke. 

Full of blew veincs, ofan antient ftocke. 

And euery fuch one muft pay at his entry, 

A quart of red wine, at St. Martins in the Gentry. 

and at their admittance to continue their troth, 

A brother of the company muft giue them their 

Holding their fingers faft on the pot, (oath, 

Taking good heede they forget it not : 

Or at leaft waies lay hold on the cup, 

and when they haue done, drinke the driolce vp: 

And what euery fuch Ihal be charged to fweare. 

The gods haue decreed the oath ready to heare. 

Heere followeth the Oath. 

YE flial Iweare to be true to the kan & the cup, 
and if it be a full pot ye Ihall drinke it vp-. 
And if you do chance to drinke with your brother, 
that hath a red nofe, and you haue another. 
Part and part like you mud equally pay : 
And if any one ftep in by the way, 
that hath any mettle fluu in hts face. 
Make him to fettle, and (ay you a grace. 
And in any wile look to your dally drinke. 
That your own colours be not fufiered to fhrink. 
And fee ye pcrformc M. TawUs Commiffion, 
And fhew your feluet ready in euery condition. 
Ye (hall to thefe things fubftancially looke. 
So help ye god Bacchus, now fweare by the book. 

The end of the Oath. 

ANd becaufe this company flull not decay. 
But to the gods and goddelTes pray : 
And doing their duty folemnly appeue, 
fie it enaaed that once in a ycare, 

B they 



they haue a great dinner with great difcretion. 

And afore dinner a general! proceffion, 

And afore the proceffion, looke wel to your lofTe, 

And (ee that Nofe autem doe carry the croflfe. 

And Nofe Gloriare fhall k6epe the whole quier. 

And Libra Nofe, fet Sencers afire : 

And Ne Nofe (hall be the holy water Clarke, 

Let Salua Nofe light lamps in the darke : 

luftifica Nofe, {hM (ay Deprofundis, 

Letifica Nofe fhall pray for locundis : 

O Beata Nofe (hall begin to (ay grace, 

While thy nofe & my nofe fet coiitenance in place. 

and euery one that mis, 

to goe on proceffion this. 

Shall forfet to the place, 

all the mettell in his fiice. 
And this Commiffion (hall be at all times, 
A warrant to the copperfmith and his affignes, 
Any prouifb, couenant, claufe. 
Order, matter, or other caufe. 
To the contrary notwithftanduig. 
But to be executed with good handling. 

Giuen at Candie : 
Among the good Malmefey. 

VNder the (hadow and (hape of the Vines, 
And fealed w the fignet of our copper coines, 
In the day of birth of the man in the Moone, 
When Bacchus and Venus was fet ouer (hoone. 

Here followeth afong. 

GOd be with Alfinadon, 
That made the Tankards long agone. 
For fure he was a merry man, 
And liued many a day : 
And lenkin was his iourney man, 
A verie good companion, 

For 



For he would drinke widi eueiy nuuii 

And thus was woont to by : 

To whom drinke you, Sir knaue to you, 
with hey ioly Icntun, I lee a knaue a drinking 
And trole the bole to me. 

And lenkin would be married than, 
To Good-ales daughter of the Swan, 
His Nofe was like a Copper pan, 

and that very gar : 
When lenktn and ms wife was wed, 
they had no light to go to bed. 
But as God would lenkins nofe was red, 
and led them both the way. 

To whom drinke you, &c. 

When lenkin did awake at night. 

He law his Chamber very light, 

He told his wife there was a Sp[r]ight, 

Made all his chamber Ihine : 
And I was in a drcame, quoth fhee, 
The Sprite was in the Buttrie, 
But I bcleeue the light you lee, 
Commeth from your nofe and mine. 

to whom drinke you. Sic. 

The good wife made no more delay. 
But coniured ftraight the fprite away^ 
And lenkin got a goodly boy. 

Of Copper-nofe his wife : 
And hauing money ynough wherewith, 
He put htm to the Copper-fmith, 
To bring him vp into the pith. 
Who loued him as bis life. 

To whom drinke you, &c. 

The Copper-fmith like an honeft man. 
Sent lenkins Ibnne to Candy than. 
To buy fome malmfey if he can, 



Where lenkin was wel knowne. 
He neuer came in any place, 
But men did maniaile at his face, 
So refted with the Copper mace, 
And fet with pearle and ftone. 

To whom drinke you, &c. 

And lenkin went to (ee his ibnne, 
Woe worth the time that he begunne. 
He was drowned in a malmzey tunne, 

ahcke and well away : 
Now Gentlemen with the copper Nole, 
I pray you drinke to lenkins foule, 
and gentle Drawer fill the bowle, 
And tell vs what to pay. 

To whom drinke you, &c. 



Finis. W. EUirtm. 
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TO 
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NEROVS AND WOR- 

THIE FAVOVRER OF MY 

weake endeauours, M. Emdimion 

PoKTSR, the improuement and 

reward of hia ddertiing 

VertuM. 



ICcept (maft mbit Sir) what my rudt peniu 
Hath droptfor %eaU vnta mj Qmntry-mtn ; 
/ innvymr lay all heart doth fympathizt 
With Engluids yorrau'/J, end her yi£loriet. 
Here I pre/ent great forraw to your eye. 
But not without as great a viHorie. 
Here is a wound, but not without a eure^ 
Which by another wound we fl>all procure. 
The wounding of our hearts, fo that fame hand 
By which we latiiffeli, Jhall mate vsfiandi 
The matter which I write may ftemt te be 
Toaferious either for a verfe or me i 
And fame young wits may gravely cenfure me 
Forjiich a vaine attempt afgrauitii. 
Whofifeuere ignorance /cornet ta conuerfe 
With ought that comes from youth, or cioth'd in verfe ; 
Stich proeiudieious brainti at thinke thatfage 
Onefy which ftalketb Jrtm the mouth of age .- 



The Epiille Dedicatory. 

But your ripe wifedome will not make that truth 
The UJfe which leapeth/r^m the penne of youth : 
Nor is the matter which I doe rehearfe 
More [aious then may become a verfi. 
Such Trapcke pajfages as thefe muji haue 
Oneh a Mufe^ anijuch a Mufe thafs graue : 
AU wfiie thoughts defirefor to be 
Exahedm the wings ofPoetrie. 
Our beauenfy thoughts Jbould like to beauen be 
All muficall andfidl of harmony : 
No Prophecy^ noferuent Prayer I thinke^ 
Was euer blotted yet by Poets Inke ; 
A Poets /ubie£t muft be alldiuine^ 
Thatjlriues not only for to make a rime. 
Accept my Miifes %eaU then^ which is due 
Next to my King and Country^ vntoyou. 

Moft his owne when 
all yours^ 

Gervase Warmstrey, 
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ENGLANDS 

WOVND AND 

CVRE. 

yirefcit vulture virtus. 

9Ath England mourn'd To long } and will no penne 
I Lende her one fable teare f what ? can a man^ 
I That hath a fparke of feruor in him, be 
> Aliue, and not dilTolue into an Elegy ? 
Haue our great lofTes made fo vaft an Herlc ? 
And fhatl we feare to lofe a llender verfe ? 
Let Death himfelfc malce verfes, let him write 
On fkuls with pennes of fteele, let him indite 
With horrour and amazement ; let the Graue 
Open her mouth and fpeake an Epitaph | 
By wide-mouth'd wounds their praifes Ihall be Tung 
With brolcen points of weapons for a tongue : 
England with fo much blood did neuer part, 
So pure, To precious, h ncere her heart 
Yet boaft not fwelltng France^ thy linnes will be 
As ripe for vs, as ouers were for thee. 
Thinke not that all thofe Enfignes lately gain'd, 
With England! blood, and her difhonour flain'd 
Shall dwell ftill with thee, for if we are bleft 
Wee'le fetch them home againe with intereft. 
All truft in horlc or man we quite difclaime, 
Wc will repent and weepc thee into flame. 



Englands Wound and Cure. 

Our piotts teares for our offences, (hall 

Fall nrom our conqu'ring eyes, and make thee fall 

From thy proud Triummis \ but one brinijh teare 

Shall conquer thy Sah-Iland without feare. 

'Tis but a little zeale, but a defire 

To be inflamed with an holy fire 

That turnes all France to Jljbes^ 'tis the fFord 

loyned with ZeaU^ that is hothfire znAfword; 

Witneffe thofe mighty Emperors which fell 

And dy'd vpon the blades of Ifrael; 

Witnefle thofe heapes of Cinders, which did rife 

From the reuenging flames of Monarchies ; 

Witneffe the fmoake of Kingdomes, with a crowd 

Of banifht foules afcending, witneffe blood 

Ambitious of a Deluge, and the ground 

With fait teares, and a fcarlet Ocean drown'd ; 

Our Zeali would like a Burning-glaffi^ condenfe 

The rayes of Gods all-fauing prouidence $ 

Then miracles would ftrengthen vs, and we 

Should ouercome our Foes with myftery ; 

We need not care to mufter forces then. 

If that our crimes be few, we need no men i 

Be we affur'd t*was not the multitude 

Of fouldiers, but finnes that (hed our blood ; 

T'was not the number of our Foes but Friends, 

Our beft belou'd, to whom each bofome lends 

His guarding patronage, and till we be 

Their Foes, our Foes will ftill haue viftory. 

But we may ieaft, and fay our men did flee, 

Not from their flrength, but their infirmity ; 

Their forces were difeafes ; we did run 

Away for feare of their infe£Uon ; 

And we that from the Plague flew lately, fince 

Might runne away as iuftly from the French : 

But 'tis no ieafting matter we muft know 

Our owne infeftion was our ouerthrow. 

We were full of bad humours, it feem'd good 

T' abufed Time, and Heau*n to let vs blood. 

The 
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Englands Wound and Cure. 3 

The veine was cut ; but 6 bow are we croft 1 

For corrupt humours, our bcft blood we loft : 

Our fpirits are gone with it, and we Ivc 

Benumb'd, and renfelelTe in our tnirene. 

But, O you valiant hearts, whofe zealous blood 

Forfooke your veincs to doe your country good } 

You that durft venture while you drew your breadis 

Singe to rufh into a throng of deaths, 

Thit/ctm'd taptiuity, and chofe to leaue 

Your bodies rather Prit'ntrs to the Gram. 

You conftant hearts, whofe warlike Ibules ue gone 

Through a red Sea of goarc to Canaan, 

Pardon your wicked Countrimcn ; t'was we 

That did betray you to your Enemy : 

You had ne're loft your Enfignes, had that Q-offi 

Beene in our hearts, as in your hantij it was. 

Our yeelding vnto ilnne, did make you yccld ; 

We in our chambers, kill'd you in the ncld. 

We gaue the horfe and man ; their ftnewes wae 

Made ftrong by our luxurious weaknefle here i 

Within our hearts a trechcrous ambufti lay. 

And that was yours which {hould be our decay. 

But our iuft ^ing to whom this griefe is Ihowne, 

To Icourge our finncs, and make his padence knowne, 

Doth, like a zealous Mojfis^ ftand and plead 

For vs, betweene the liuing and the dead. 

Tis for tiis fake tkat Heauen doth not fliow 

Your great dcfert^ by our great ouerthrow. 

But fhall wc leave you fo \ Ihall we lament 

Onely our ilnne, and not our punifhrnent? 

Shall we not Died one teare for you, that haue 

Shed fo much blood for vs f O let your graue 

Swim in our eyes I and that you may haue roome, 

O let our hearts and ikul* remaine your tombc ! 

O let your gafping wounds reuiue, and be 

Still grcene and frelh within our memory : 

Brttl Burroughiif Cunningham! O that my pea 

Could raife your valour from the duft a«n. 

What 
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Englands Wound and Cure. 

What is become of Heyden f where is he 

That was his Countries liue Artillerie ? 

The fire-worke of JWion ! O the Sea, 

The Sea hath quencht his (kill I away from me. 

Away you finfiill waters : I abhor, 

I hate your Wells, ye Mufes^ He not ftir 

A foot to tafte your pois*ned fountaines \ I 

Abhorre all Springs, but what are in mine eye \ 

There will I drowne my pen ; or in thy ftreame 

(Bloody Cocytus) will I make it fwimme. 

Eccho be thou refpondent, He is gone 

That turn'd our Sea into a Phlegeton, 

The Mafter of our Thunder^ waues you can 

Ne're wafh away the murder of that man : 

Nor thou polluted Earth (halt euer be 

Able for to digeft that blood, which we 

Haue pour'd vpon thee \ O thou drunken He ! 

Our blood had fpirits in't, t'wiU make thee reele ; 

T' will make thee reele, and fall too ; for I fee 

A warlike feuer hanging ouer thee, 

To puni(h this thy furfet i thinke fo when 

Thou feeft our fouldiers all reuiu'd agen. 

And our (innes buried: Bnt and Cunningham^ 

With Burroughes yet remaine amongft our men : 

We loft but fle(h and bones, their (pirit refts 

As yet in many valiant Endifh breits. 

Heyden (hall domineere amidft the Sea 

In fpight of Neptune^ and his ghoft (hall be 

A terror to all Nauies, fauing thofe 

That faile againft thee, and his Countries Foes. 

Hawfyy Richy Singly^ Blundel^ yet awake, 

They'ue fpirits yet to fpcnd for Englands fake. 

Wee haue them ftill amongft vs, we beleeue, 

Thofe wounds by which they dy'd (hall make them liue 

In fame, and their pofterity that know 

To pra^ife their reuenge, and vertue too. 

Thornixj Torkcy Ratcliffe^ names, fuch names alone 

Might bring all France into confufion. 

Me 
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Me thinkes 2. clap of thunder now fhould rent 
It quite away from the maine Continent. 
Me thinkes a flafli of lightning now fhould proue 
Their Kingdome Afhes ! Rockes and hils Ihould moue 
And tilt againft them, or the fpirits rife 
Of Edwardy Ta/bot, or the HenerUs ; 

Me thinkes that * pairc of Edwards fhould awake, a Edward j. 

Which did thy chiefeft Townes and Cities make >nd bii fonne 

Fcwell for Souldicrs, that when they had quite ^= BUcke 

Beenc tyred with thy flaughtcr, and thy flight, Prmee. 

They might fit downe, & warm their conqu'ring hands 
At the bright fplendour of thy Kingdomes flames ; 
That made all France a Beacon, for to be 
A figne to Spaint they had an enemie 

As neere as their deftru&ion ! 6 the time Sfud ia the 

When Engli^ weapons did at Creffy fliine '■•= «f 

And were illuflrioufly obfcur'd by Edward %. 

The blood of Kings and French Nobilitie ! 

Bohemia and Maiarca there did lye Two Kingt. 

A Sacrifice vnto our Memory : 
Our Swords did then fare royally, not feed 
On fuch chcapc goare as rufiy Pefants bleed. 
Knights, Barons, Eades, Dukes, Princes were not meat 
For Englandi fealling fteele too delicate ; 
King Phillips hundred thouland were too weake 
For Englands thirty, when our men did make 
Their actiue Bowes doe wonders, and did fee 
Their flight of arrowes make the Frenchmtn flee ; 
Our cunning Archers made the Gray-gaafe there 
More fearfuU then an Eagle in ayre : 
The Gray-goofe bloody wing each Horfe did feele 
Stucke through and larded with our dangling fleele ; 
A winged cloud of weapons made beneath 

No other fliadow then the {hade of death. «^of A^ 

The Vulturs gaue vs a lowd plaudite, lan,i King, 

Hoping for banquets by our viiSory ; where he 

They ne'er had better bones to pickc, the flefli defcribe. the 

Of the moft noble Frenchmtn was their mefle : ^"i" "^ 

B This *^"-^- 



A great vic- 
to< y wonne by 
Sir fFaber 
Bentley. Spud 
in the (ame 
Kings life. 

The Battle of 
Poiaurs. 
Speed ib. 



The Battlcof 
Agine9urt, 
Speed in the 
life of Henry 

5. 



Speed in the 
life of 
Ed-ward 3. 



Eighty- eight. 



As true as the 
Sea bumes» 
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This you may learne at Crejfy. Will you goe 
To Little Brittaine? There too you may know 
More of Great Brittaines wandring viSories, 
With Hecatombes of Knights for Sacrifice, 
Barons, and Squires ; the(e were pretty things 
For Englijh blades to play with % nay their Kings 
Were ours at Poi^ierSy to be rul'd, not rule, 
To learne obedience from our Englifh Schoole : 
Young Conquering Edward made this fight to coft 
The French an hundred Enfignes, which they loft 
To g^e vs Honour, though they kept a Fort 
Now, yet they loft all France at Agincourt ; 
Well-nigh two hundred thoufand Horfe did flee 
From our bold Archers fwift Artillerie : 
Our conftant Bow did fo befriend vs there 
That wee did get our Conqueft in the ayre. 
Our twanging ftrings, and whittling (hafts did put 
Their Dirgies and our Triumphs in one note : 
Afke Sluces Hauen^ and 'twill fay that wee 
Cool'd thirty thoufand French there in the Sea. 
Wee quenched their fire and fury, made them leape 
Amone the waues, and dye, for to efcape. 
That Honour fcornes expreffion, which then wee 
Did get vs by the proudeft Enemie. 
Others were ouercome by victories 
Whofe number ouercame our Hiftories. 
Yet later we haue found vi£borious Bayes 
Growing for vs both on the Land and Seas : 
Witnefle that Conquering yeare of Eighty-eighty 
The wracke of fifty yeares, that Spanijh Fleet^ 
When Nottingham and Drake did fo confpire 
That Spaines great Nauie was o'erwhelm'd with fire. 
The waues were turn'd to flames ; then did they fee 
And feelc their Purgatory on the Sea. 
In fpight of the old Prouerbj and their might, 
We made the Sea to burne amidft their Heet. 
And as they did returne with (hame from vs. 
So on their Seas we were vifitorious. 



Cales 



* 
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CaUs firft renowned voy^e well doth know Caki ronge. 

Our triumphs great, as was their ouerthrow. 

We might haue lau'd the labour for to fight, 

We were viftorious in our very fight : 

Their frozen courage fet their fliips on fire, 

Towne and fucceiTe did yeeld to our defire. 

Brauc Efftx, Howard^ Kaultighy made them know 

That Engli/h hearts were wile and valiant too. 

Then, as our onely due the Lawrell Grawnt 

Seem'd other Lands Impropriation. 

But O where is our honor now f where is 

The wonted giory of our vidlories? 

Why are we laught at? why are we become 

The prouerbe of each wanton Nation f 

Why doe we tremble now when it doth pleafe 

Report to fay, a Fleet is on the Seas i 

There's fomcwhat in't, and we doe all millakc 

I feare the caufe which makes vs all fo weake*. 

We haue an Edward and a yaiats in one, 

A valiant Dauid^ and wife Sslamon; 

We haue more Droits as yet, that dare to meet 

And make a Bonefire of a Spanijb Fleet; 

We haue yet other Rauleighs^ that doe know 

How for to land their men, and conquer too. 

Ejfixest Hoviardsj Feeres, and Norifesy 

Were all in this lafl voyage on the Seas: 

We wanted neither men nor money, we 

Had braue Commanders both for Land and Sea : 

You'd thinke I flatter, if I ftiould extoll 

The noble cariage of our General!, 

Who, if report belie him not (which I 

Thinke would erre ra«her in his Infamy) 

By's valour and encouragement did proue 

Worthy of Souldiers and his Soueraignes loue. 

Since that we had fuch braue fupplies, then why ? 

Why did we not obtaine the vii^orie P 

We want two Chilflijh vertues, that {bould bleiTe 

Thefe Manly ones with honour and fuccefle ; 
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The children-vertues of our Infancie, 

Innocence maried to Humility. 

Death had not feiz'd vpon our troopes, vnlefTe 

T' had beene the wages of our Wickednejfe. 

The caufe we loft all thefe Commanders^ hence 

It was, to fcourge our Difobedience. 

Our difobedience to God, and him 

That next to God (hould be obeyd, our King. 

Whofe will if we no longer (hall withftand, 

Our Enemies (hall be at our command, 

And O thou fatall Iland where they lye 

For whom all France can neuer fatisfie, 

Whofe deare rememberance fhall make thee feele 

The arme of Heauen with a rod of fteele. 

Their Ghofts fhall march againft thee, they (hall come 

With horrid claps of Thunder for a Drumme. 

The Starres fhall Jhoot at thee, the Clouds fhall make 

With roaring vollies the foundation fhake 

Both of thy ftrength and confidence ; our teares 

Shall ouerwhelme thee, and our zealous prayers, 

Charming our faithfull troopes, fhall make thee fee 

'Tis truft, not ftrength, that gets the viftory : 

And we afTure our felues that we fhall haue 

His fword that wounded vs to be our falue. 

He could not fearch our wound, twas hid before. 

Thus he hith made it wider for the cure. 

As for thofe men we lofl, me thinkes I fee 

Them at the Siege of Heauen^ which were at Ree, 

Me thinkes I fee the bright folemnitie 

Which doth attend that glorious vi6lorie. 

And they which now but Militant^ were flaine. 

Are now Triumphant^ and 2B Kings doe raigne. 

But you braue Captiues, that your mindes did beare 

More free then thofe to whom you Prif 'ners were, 

Whom thofe that tooke you enuyed for to fee 

Triumphing in your owne Captiuitie. 

Recall your warlike fpirits, brauely make 

Them captiues vnto you, that did you take. 

And 
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And thou affliAcd Albian^ that doft lie 

An lUnd in thy blood, as in the Sea ; 

Whofe blufliing waues haue with thy Tanguine dye 

Bccne ftain'd, as thou thy felfc with Infamy, 

When thou doft next intend to fcale a Fort, 

Vfe yacabs Ladder^ that is not too fliort. 

Talce Heaucn firft by violence, and then 

Thou fltalt with eafc ailault the Tents of men. 

But yet me thinlces fome Phyficke for thy woe Judfp 19&11 

I fee in wicked G'lbiabi Ouerthrow. Chapt. 

The caufe why wee haue* twice repulfed bin ■ By Spaat 

Is not thdr ftrength in armes, but ours in finnc : ""d fraut. 

Twice did reuenging Ifrails choyfeft men 

Fall by the Sword of luftfull Beniamin. 

Twice did ihey weepe and faft before the Lord, 

Til] at the length their cry and caufe was heard : 

After their third and lafl Encounter then 

They were victorious by a ftratagem : 

With Ifrael we are fure wee (hall preuaile 

If wee will but repent with Ifrael. 

If with their confidence we mall procure 

The Lord of Hoafts the Councell of our warre, 

IF to Impatience wee Ihall not yeeld, 

But trufiiog him, though by him wee be kill'd. 

Like yratl wcc'U fight anine and lay 

Our Foes as defolate as Gibeah, 

For let vs make no breach twixt Him and vs, 

And we dare enter any : There's no pud 

Of Pike, or Ihocke of Pcecc can vs remoue. 

Our naked bodies fhall be Cannon proofs. 

Then bee which is a Lambe and Lyon too 

ShaJl be a Lyon onely to our Foe. 

Then bee {hall be our Fortreffc, wee'll intrench 

Our felues within his wounds for our defence. 

Our wounds Ihall count our Trophies then, and wee 

Sing Songs of Triumph for an Ele^e ; 

That our vi£borious Acclamations may 

Drowne Rachel with the voyce oF Deborah. 

— Ne cede vwlis,fid centra audtntior tto. 



Finch his Alphabet, or, 

A Godly direction, fit to be peruled of each true Christian. 

A Dam our Father being the firll man 
Through Eve his wife the which vile Hone began : 
But God of his tnercie thought it very sjood. 
We fliould be fau'd through Chrift our Sauiours blood. 

BEtimes in morning when thou doft awake, 
Vnto the Lord fee thou thy Prayers makc» 
And after that then goe to thy Vocation, 
This is a way that leadeth to faluation. 



COmfort of comforts, none that I doe finde, 
So great as for to haue a conllant minde: 
Trufting in God, and in his onely Sonne, 
Comfort of comforts lilce to this is none. 



DEath as a Sergeant commeth vnto all. 
Prepare thy fclfe therefore i^aR he call -. 
For he that is prepared well to dye. 
Shall line with Chrift in heauen eternally. 



ENuie thou not to fee thy friend doe well, 
Enuie is a fiend that leadeth foulei to hell : 
Through cnuie Cain did flay AieSha brother, 
When on the earth there was not found another. 



FLie thou from iinne, and eke from fond delight. 
And feare the Lord of heauen both day and night : 
For he that onely God the Lord doth feare, 
No euill euer to him may appeare. 



Glue laud vnto the Lord of heauen on high, 
Which made the earth, the Tea, and eke the ikie : 
And men he made him onely for to ferue. 
Then from his ftatutes fee thou doe not fwerue. 



HAue mercy Lord on me I doe thee pray. 
And eke condu£l me in thy holy way : 
And let thy precepts alwayes be to mee, 
As fweet as euer hony from the Bee. 



IN thee, O Lord, I onely put my truft. 
For thou, O Chrift, art onely true and iuff : 
There is no other God I know but thee, 
In whom I onely truft (aued to be. 



KNowledge a vertue is moft excellent. 
If to know Chrift the mind be onely bent : 
But not to know him, and know all befide, 
No goodnefle to the foule there can betide. 



LOue God, in him put all thy truft and ftay, 
Both day and night vnto him doe thou pray : 
And be not idle either day or night. 
So (halt thou pleafe the Lord of heauen aright. 

MArke well my words, and ponder in your minde, 
And then no doubt but you (hall comfort finde. 
Put truft in Chrift who for mankinde did die, 
So may'ft thou liue with him continuallie. 

\ No 



No man there ii thit two Maften can fenie. 
To one he cleaues, from other he will fwerue : 
He that on Mammon fettcth his delight, 
He cannot fcruc the Lord of heauen aright. 



OMnipotent Lord, fend to me thy grace, 
Here in this life, in heauen a durelling place 
And when my foule depart from body is. 
Grant me fwcet Christ to liue with thee in blifle. 



PVt all thy truft and confidence in God, 
And he will guide thee with his holy rod : 
For he that trufts in him, and to him pray. 
Shall liue in blilTe with him another day. 



iVit thou thy felfe alwayes from worldly care, 
^^ And fee that thou the Lord of heauen doe feare : 
For he that fcarcs the Lord of heauen aright. 
Shall liue eternall with the Lord of might. 



REmember man that thou art borne to die. 
And not to liue on earth eternallie : 
Then liue on earth while here thou doe remaine. 
Though being dead, to liue with Chrill ;^aine. 



SInne not, but Hand in awe of God the Lord, 
Who made the heauen, the earth, and fea by word : 
The Hue, the Sunne, the Moone, the Starres alfo. 
And euery creature that on earth doe goe. 

TRuft thou in God the Father of all might. 
And pray vnto his Sonne both day and night : 
Intreat his Spirit may thee alwayes guide. 
So from his (latutes thou (halt neuer Aide. 



VNto the Lord fee that thou call aod crie, 
So majeft thou hue with him eternallie : 
He u die Iu4^ that Widowes caufe doth take. 
And fiuherlefle, when moane to him they make. 

Wliedome in man is a moft precious thing. 
When God did (ay to Salami the Ki^i 
A(ke what diou wilt, and I will giue to diee, 
Wifedome (good Lord) grant wifedome vnto me. 

XErxis for his beaftlinesse he had great blame, 
Ga&a for his vertue he did get much (ame : 
• • • • afirmes that nothing is more pure 
In man, dien for in vertue to endure. 

YOuth in it felfe vaine glory oft doth (howe. 
But aee experience brings, whereby men know, 
The idle foUies that wilde youth doth brmg. 
Which makes them figh when they may fit and fing. 

ZEale mixt with faith, and in one heart combind. 
Doth pleafe the Lord, and comforteth mans mind. 
So to conclude (with zeale) I make an end, 
Zeale ioyn'd with Faith vnto the Soule is friend. 

Finis. 

Printed at London for yohn Wright ^ and are to be fold 
at his Shop in Gilt-fpur-ftreet. 
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TO THE RIGHT 

HONORABLE, 

AND MOST WOR- 

Thy Of Double Honor, 

Ithe Lady CiESAR, Wife 

to the Right Honorable Sir 

JVLIVS C^SAR K"= 

Late M'. of the Holies: 

AND 

One ofHis Majefties moft Honora- 
ble Privy Coutt/eU. 



ji'EE are all prilbnen for a debt we 
owe to Nature, committed to the 
Gaole of this tranlitoiy world : 
Some pay fooner: Some later: 
All muft pay. As yeftcrday, om- 
BlefTcd Saviour paid it : To day your deare Hus- 
band paid it: A bitter example fweetly followed: 
He followed Him in his life : He followed Him 
in his death : and fa dofc in both, that as in life, 
he was alTuredly His bv Grace, fo in death he 
is moft certainly His m Glory. Madam, my 
moft 



moft entire affe£tion hath performed this laft 
fervice to his deare Remembrance, which I pre- 
fent to your Noble hands, befeeching Almighty 
God to comfort you, and hereafter to raife you 
to the lame pitch of Glory where he is. 



Vdadam^ 



Your LaP^ faithfiiU fervanU 



Fra: Qu a rles 



TO MY HONO- 
RABLE FRIENDS, 

Sir Charles Cxsar Knight^ 
Sir loHN CxsAR Knightt 
Robert Cksar Efquire. 

foil NohU Bnthtrs, 

Alvt me leave to make you Partners 
^ in oo y Dedication with this honoura- 
ble La<iy, as (he is Partner in your 
LofTe : How much I am bound to 
this fcrvice, I appeale to you : How 
much my exprciSons come fhort of his merit, I 
appeale to the world. His worth and my grief, 
require llupifa<£tion rather then language : Ltvei 
loquuntur ; ingtntti ftuptnt. He hatl) Icn you the 
rich Inheritance of a rare example, which if you 
tniely follow, fliall follow you to that glory 
whicn hee enjoyes, whofe gray hairs you nave 
brought in peace and honor to the ground. 



Thtftrvant a/his mtmory^ 

and pur vertiuty 



♦ 
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S£t fuch invoke the Mufet that have Art, 

To broach their Itudicd tears, & get by heart 
I Their ill-weigh'd forrows} that can ferue their braini 
' To any tuneingj from Threnodian ftraines, 
To love-fick Sonets ; and from thence, can call 
Their fiuicies to a light-foot Madrigall: 
Let thofe invoke, whofe mercenary' Affections 
Are dry, and cannot give, without diredions 
From moift Melpenunt^ but flick the Herfe 
With a fairc texted lamennblc verfc. 
More forry then the Makers, trickt with flowers 
Of bare Invention, which the twilight Qiowers 
Oi Nature ne'r bedew'dj Let fuch as they 
Invoke the Mufes, whilft we cut our mj 
Through thefe our Alpine griefes, and udly rife 
With the {harp vinegre of lufflifed eyes : 
Our high fpring-tidcs arc full, no need to borrow 
A drop t'encreafe the deluge of our fonow. 
O were the triviall fubjei£l of our Tears 
A private lofle, where one dull Mourner beares 
His fingle load, ingenious Grief might find 
A golden Meane, and meanes to be confin'd .- 
A privat forrow gains a foone reliefe, 
And griefe not Common^ is a common griefe : 
But where a lad calamity fliall prefle 
The publique Oioulders, what, 6 what redrefle 
Can full complaints cxpcfl ? What Member, firft. 
Shall help to binde,when every Member's burfi ? 
Such are our forrows j fuch difafters now 

Enfwce 
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Enforce our melting fouls to overflow 
The banks of fwellins Pajfion^ which appeares 
A troubled Sea of Epidemick teares. 
O that the hearts of men had equall fcales. 
To weigh that lofTe which my fad heart bewailes ! 
Tis not a Father^ or a Friend^ or On/, 
Whofe death foft Nature bids us to bemone, 
Which we lament \ that forrow would extend 
But to our felves, and with our felves would end : 
Such lofTe is load enough, but may be borne 
On well prepared fhouTders, and outworne : 
But this, 6 this exceeds \ where every breft, 
Which hates not Vertue^ hath a Intereft. 
The Church hath loft a Patron ; and the State 
Bewailes an honourable Potentate ; 
The King, a Counfellour\ the Court 
^ Of Confcience, a juft ludge ; the greater Sort, 
A fweet ^miliar; what the Poore has loft, 
Reader, the Poore (hall tell thee to their coft. 
He was the Cripples Staffe ; the blind mans Eye^ 
The Lawyers Curb^ the Clients Chauncery. 
He priz'd the world, with things that had no price 
A Paul to vertue, and a Saul to vice ; 
A painfull Planter^ for the poore to gather; 
The Widows Husband and the Orphans Father. 
'Tis He, 'tis He, whofe honorable Duft 
Our eyes embalme, and tender to the truft 
Of thanklefle earth, whofe relamented death 
Eftates our griefe, and lends a fecret breath 
To our faint Quill. 

*Tis He, whofe righteous Balance did while-ere 
Deale luftice fo, as if J/iraa were 
Returned from heav'n, or S a turns conqu'ring hand 
Had new regain'd his long ufurp'd Command 
From his depofed Son: His heart was Stone 
To pleading Vice, and ff^ax to every Grone : 
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His Wirdome, Bounty, Love, and Zeale did rift. 
Like thofe foure Springty that watred Paradife, 
And with their fruitful! Tidei did overflow 
This glorious jfland, on whofe banks doe grow 
Faire Grifit or Honor, fragrant Fbui'rt of Peace, 
Full Crops of Plenty, laden with increafe. 

Who Iharei not in our griefe ? what eye fbrbcares 
To be a willing Partner in our teares ? 
What friend of Goodnefle will not claime a part 
In our great lolTe ? or not entaile his heart 
To plenteous PalSon fo, that Babes unborne 
May hold our LordOiips with a Claufe to mourne : 
But ftay ! what need, what need we prefle a teare. 
When every eye becomes a Volunteirtf 

Thus wrapt in fliades of night, in fheets of Lead^ 
See, fee, our noble Stnator lies dead ; 
Whom Art and Nature, and diviner Grace, 
Made far more honourable then his place : 
His ear th-tranfc ending thoughts, thought fcorn to take 
Toy in earths Honors where few years could make 
So fiat a Period: His afpirinz mind 
Was free of heav'n, difdain'a to be confin'd ; 
Who finding earth accuftom'd to deprive 
Of Honor giv'n (not having more to gjve) 
He bid Goodnight, and fweetly fell aOccp, 
So left the world, fo left us here to weep. 
Thus dy'd our noble Cxfar^ whofe high flory 
Of earths Advancement prov'd his ftep to Glory ; 
Our joys goc with him, whilft fad we return 
To lay his Aflies in his peacefiill Vme. 

Reft glorious Soule, (whofe now untwilled Cable 
Has palf the Needles eye) whilR wc bedable 
Our cheeks in Brine, that ev'n almofl repine 
At thofe eternall joyes which now are thine ; 
O pardon thofe, whofe floods of nature would 
Ev'n waft thee from thy Glory, if they could, 

B And 
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And land thee in this Vale of Tiares^ to ttft 
That bitter Potion that thy foule has paft. 
But we have done ; our wnining breath (hall ceafe 
Loneer to vi'late thy inviolate peace. 

I^w bleflfed Saint, enjoy the free Reward 
Of all thy works ; Poflfefle thofe Joyes prepared 
For thy.raire Soule ; put on th' eternall Wnath 
Of glory, promised to thy faithful! death, 
RepTeat thy felf with everlafting Mannay 
And let thv voice exchange her late Hofanna 
For joyful! JlUbijabs, now a Gueft 
Call d to the Lambs pnfituall Mariagt fufft. 



FINIS, 



% 
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TO GEORGE 

RICHARDSON HIS 

CVRRANT FRIEND IN 

any part of the Kingt 
Dominions 



QO more (friend George) fliall wee fee 
n Thee marching in the Infi^ntrie, 
I Nov, thou halt gotten greater force, 
I And mounted on the winged Horfe, 
After no chariot thou Ihalt runne 
Henceforth, but that of Phaeton. 



To GEORGE RICHARDSON 

the Pedeftrian Poet 



WHen firft thjr lines I read, I did admire 
Them like the learning of Prometheaa fire ; 
For he, who knowes thee have fo little Art 
Could thinke that nature ihould fo much impart 
To raifc thee to the height to vindicate 
Th' Aquatique Poet, from the furious bate 
Of weavers, tinkers, (dirough the nofe that whiftle) 

Ironmongers 



( o 

Ironmongers, and Brethren of the brittle i 

Now truft me George^ this work deferves fuch praife. 

That not to us but unto after dayes 

'Twill lay thou wer't a Poet of a maw^ 

As great, as thy great namefake of the Law. 

W.B. 



To my ingenious Countryman the 

Authour. 

TIs ftranger you would goe fwift pac'd fteps for(ak 
And reft a ftrangers tafke to undertake 
Doubtles you meane to ride hence forth ; this matter, 
Deferves a horfe, if not to ride by water^ 

T.LL. 



George Richardson the Author 

to the fnoft ingenious aquatique Poet Mr. 

John Taylor 

Sir, though a ftranger to your felfe, your worth 
Is knowne to me, by what you have fet forth ; 
And though I cannot judge, yet I admire 
The lively flames of your Phcxrbean fire ; 
Which wife-men doc approve, none doe deprave, 
But fuch as know not fancy, as this flave ; 
Rufty, as his old iron, dull, as ftone, 
Or th'anvill, that his ware is wrought upon, 
Who ftupid flave (by what hee never writ 
But bought for*s money) your undoubted wit, 
Would call in queftion, Sir, my infant mufe 
(Seing this flave perfift in his abufe \ 
And knowing, 'twould a great dilhonour bee 
For you to match your ingenuity 

With 
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With his notorious folly,) fpeedily 

Did undertake to make a fwift reply. 

Which (foone as my employment aid allow 

Mee time) in two houres Ipace, I did run through. 

Upon the title o/" Walkers 

Bookt. 

BEhold the Mafter peice of H^alker's wit, 
Fancying his friend the Divell hereat fliit. 
Who firll with malice did infpire his breaft. 
And then his firfl Bookes matter did fuggeft. 
But t'is fome filly fiend (as furc as day) 
The fame perhaps was made an AfTc i'th play 
Long fince, but I'mc deceiv'd, there's much brave wit 
I'tb play, but H^alkers bookes have none of it. 
What are they lit for then, that onely raile } 
Naught, but to wipe his fliitten Direls taile 

I. His view of the transformed Divell. 

WHat wondrous raptures this our Author here 
Doth dreame of wine, who hardly ere dranke beere. 
Or any thing fo mighty Harace's Lirt 
Tcls us what drinkc doth moft, what leaft infpire. 

2. His Pedigree. 

AMonltrous Birth) fprong from the flieave* of wheat} 
Trefli'd out he fhould have £ud, for fure the great 
Father of this brave Sparke fome tough blade was. 
That cudgelled the cornc, and Ilafli'Jthe eraflei 
For fuch his bafe demeanour fpeakes him,! 
Doe not detrafl from the old family 
Of Bredfall all this while, nor doe I know 
Whether he bee extraAed thence, or no. 
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Oft 'tb of worthy fiuniliet the fate. 

To UsdA feme Cmldren ferdi d^nente; 

But bjr Us mannert hee ihould rather bee 

Of tdnt Ape Carriers affinitjr 

Hiriit Ricbard WmVur^ but GaU'4 Cherry-Uckaniy 

Whom widi his well taught beaft I (aw at Widoun 

Doins rare trickes, widi manj a k% ftnine 

For RngUmi's King, but daot his Arfe at Sfmu. 

ToM monee, which his Matcer cannot doe i 

Yet hee a w alker is, and Wanderer too. 

But lets admit our Libeller to bee 

Sprons from die wheaten BredfiiU (amily. 

And ttat the Golden-iheaves that doe belong 

Vnto that fiunilv, this Ironmong — 

Er maj juftly aiaUen^ for his owne, yet hee 

Hadi armes, which better fit his quality. ^ 

^be Armes of bis tmne atcbeivemeni. 

A Gridiron paflant, on which lies 
A Libeller doth fimbolize 
A Cart^ that doth up Holborne pafle, 
A (able trivet next, wee place 
In cheify which tou may eafily 
Conceive, doth Tiburne fignine, 
To feeke a Rope weel'e not take paines, 
For worft delinquents hang in Chaines, 
Then for fupporters, there (hall ftand 
Two men as true as fteele, in hand 
They rufty Iron forkes (ball weild, 
Thus you may blazonize his (heild. 

2. His Difpofition. 

IS it not vaine ? to tax his mufe, that writ 
Of a bad Subjedl to difcover it 
Vnto the heedles World ; that when they fee, 
The thing attir'd in it's deformity, 

They 
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Thejr then may loath it, that before appear*d 
Pleafing to them, before the mift was clear'd. 
Taylor bis whore, if rightly underftood 
Deferves much honour, 'twas his Countrie's good 
That fet his mufe on worke, the rogue fet forth 
In Spantfi, is a Booke of matchlelTe worth. 
Which honeft men approve, hee that doth looke 
Awry on it, is Subjea of the Booke. 

4. Tbe Encounter. 

I Know 'da not your cuftome, to abufe 
The peoples eares, with fiwicies of your mule ; 
For where there's no invention, ftraines of wit 
Can have no birth, were you eiidu'd with it 
What monfters you'd beget alreadi's knowne 
By fathering of thcfe are not your owne. 
But what you publtlh here, if wee admit 
To hee your owne, Taylor thofc workes hath writ, 
That a juft Catalogue of them will fill, 
More leaves, then you have ftained with your qiiill> 
Leave then your oftentation, time ne're faw. 
An Eagle dar'd to corobate by a Daw. 

5. His Religion. 

6. His HyfocriJU. 

I'Ve made a fcrutiiue, but cannot find 
One word in Taylors Booke £hew) him IncUn'd 
To Popery, 'ds true hee cann't approve 
Of Brownifts, nor the Familifts of love. 
Of Anabaptifts, nor of Adamites, 
Nor thofe inflruA their audience, when the lights 
Are out, and by their owne exam[de too 
Ai welt as precept, teach them what to doe \ 

Though 
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Though Ironmongers or Feltmakers they bee, 

Or Coblers, or what els fraternity. 

This being all, 'tis ftraine hee not invites 

Your fpleene, that hath defcrib'd the Adamites, 

The Brownifts conventicle too that writ, 

But 'tis your envy to brave Taylors wit, 

Hee onely is accuf 'd, although they bee 

Guilty or as much Popery as hee. 

Your faith I doe not queftion, nor will make 

Much matter of argument, what fide you take. 

But Taylor's euilty of Hipocrifie, 

Becaufe hee did comply with miferie. 

A powerfull reafon ! (name to vent fuch ftuflFe 

SnuflFers are fweeter ware, with unquencht (huflFe. 



7. The Cburcb perfecuted by water. 

A Tide (which doth promife at the leaft, 
A copious treatife) like that pregnant beaft. 
That traveird with a mountaine, yet brought forth 
A litle molehill, fee the lefTer worth 
Of this poore fellow, who can fcarce difcerne 
A diflFerence, 'twixt him, did guide the fterne 
Of the great Barke oth' Church, and him that neere 
A bigger veflell then an oare did fteere. 

8. His weakenejfe in judgement. 

NOw I doe pitty thee, that dares to tax 
Anothers judgemen[t] when more time 'twill afke 
Then was to teach the Afie to fpeake, aflign'd. 
To render thy dull wits halfe fo reiin'd, 
As the well-tuter'd Ape, that's Pupill to 
Thy name-fake Walker; yet with much adoe 
Tha'ft made an Anaeram of thine owne name. 
And an Enigma to thou think'ft, what fame 

Will 
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Will not be due to thee ? well thou maiil fcoren 
The Dung-hill Pamphlets thou fet'ft forth t'adorne 
With th' honoured fubfcription of the name, 
That's grac'd> with fuch an heavenly Anagram. 



o 



9. His horrible lies. 

Ne Diftichon is all the verfc ha's writ 
There's juft as many faults, as lines in 



10. Myjincerity to England. 

[F you affirme this with finccrity, 
Im'e confident in it wee doe agree. 



1 1 . His bumble Petition, 

WHat forward impudence is this i to dare 
Before thofe noble Senators to appeare 
Clad in fuch ragges ? if ought 'gainft Church or State, 
Hce hath offended, with an equall hate 
I fliall purfue him, or tranfgreff'd the lawes, 
And made unto himfelfe a guilty caufe, 
Or that it fhall appeare, in the leaft word, 
Hee hath traduc'd, that lov'd, and honour'd Lord ; 
But if o'th contrary it fliall appeare, 
His confcicnce and his judgement, were more clear, 
And that hee did nor Church, nor State traduce. 
Nor that moft noble Lord ; with lead abufe ; 
Then Cacfar-like, when Horact did acquite 
Himfelfe, before him, then, when 'gainll all right, 
A bafe officious Tribune did accufe 
The harmeles recreation of his mufe ; 
As, that in miltiquc Hieroglyphickes, hee 
Had plotted 'gairft the State fome trachery ; 
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Great Caefar gave the Poet, higher place 
In's favour, and the Tribune, the difgrace 
To weare a paire of AfTes eares ; fo now, 
When thefe great Senators, on Taylor's brow. 
Read innocence, his merrit they fliall raife. 
By giving thee the whip, and him the bayes. 

12. The Conclufion. 

ANd now friend Walker this, but to prepare 
My mufe to encounter, if you dare. 
With a foote-Poet, enter in the fand. 
You, as you have loll by water may by land. 
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POSTSCRIPT 

ALthough in Ireland I was born and bred 
In Englands Church I nourifht am and fed 
Therefore let no dull Brownifts apprehend 
That in defence of Popery I contend ; 
I doe efteeme both Se£ts as moft acurft 
But of the twayn I thinke the Brownift worft. 



FINIS. 
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A Letter from the Hague. 

Sir. 

G/ue me leave to aflure you, that you have further ob- 
ieiged me, by your paines abready taken in writing to 
me, then from this place you can expedl to have any 
btish&ory requitall in that way. 

There hapned a very fad dilaftrous accident (on Friday the 
15. of this inftant Aprill) vnto the fonne of the Lady Kingsmels^ 
who was fervant to the Prince Eledlor, and had remained in the 
Emperours Court a Prifoner with Prince Robert during the 
time of his reftraint there. And thus it was ; there had pafled 
a quarrell and fmgie Duell, betwixt one M. Stepkins a Cavelere 
(who came over when we came, & whom I remember I had 
lately feene in England) and M. Cutis fonne to the Lady Morton ; 
and it fo falling out that they were to meete a fecond time, 
(upon fome aggravations, had beene given by way of report from 
Stepkins^ as that he had difarmed Cutts^ ana given him his life) 
in the intrim, M. Kingfmell being an intimate frind of Mafter 
CuttSj unluckily interpofed, and unneceflarily ingageth himfelfe 
to fieht with Stepkins^ and paid his life for it, that morning, on 
the ftrand at Skeivelingy clofe by the Sea fide little more then a 
myle from the Hague. 

The Queene was yefterday entertained by the Prince of O- 
range at his Houfe at Hounflow-dikiy the fame place (he dined at 
the day fhe came to the Hague \ She did returne the laft night 
againe, and is to fee Roterdam on Munday next, which is not 
above 3. or 4. houers goeing by land or water. And (they (ay) 
returnes the fame night, which I hardly beleive. 

About a fortnight after that^ (he refolves to fee Amjierdam^ 
which will be about the time, the Prince goes to the Feild. 
Then after we have feene Vtrick^ and Ley den and other places; 
I fuppofe the returne will be to the Hague. 

The Imperiall City Cullen (in Germany) is ftraitly befeiged by 
the French and Hollanders^ and it is prefumed they will take it ; 
the bearer hereof (one of the S^ueenes footemen) returnes againe 
fuddainly ; / pray you write at large : So prefenting my love to 
you, and all my freinds I reft yours 

M. M 
Hague the 2. of May ^ 1642, 

A 
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PROPHECIE 

CONCERNING 

thefe Times, 



X T T THen lames {ball feek z Tecond Crown, 
\/ Y ^ '" whi'c Armour ore the Down : 

lamei needs not crolTe the brinifli teas, 
but take the fatall ftone with eafc. 
High confultations when they hold, 
beft counfcll oft fliall be controlTd 
and falfe in heart, grow Urone and bold. 
But the harm that they for otners hatch, 
fliall be a Tnare themfelves to catch. 
A marriage fhall be gone about, 
not without danger, fear, and doubt 
They fltall mifTe the mark, yet all is well. 
But when they hit, the times fhall tell. 
Though lanus be wife and learn'd widiall. 
Yet Humble in the end he fliall ; 
And lames fliall vanifli from their l^ce 
as halfe EUzabtths royall Race- 
High Courts of head and members knitting, 
are now not thought fo much befitting. 
But uling Forraign policies, 

?udgings and difcontents arife, 
et IhaS they alTemble to that feat, 
about fome work of moment great. 
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But there fhall fuch diflfentions grow, 

that each at other gloves (hall dirow : 

Which ftrife (hall lo encreafe, that they 

in fury all depart away. 

Who (hall their Tenants and their men, 

with all their forces gather then, 

And lead them forth to our great Heath, 

where many a man fhall tafte of death. 

Then proclamation (hall be made, 

To gather forces for their ayde. 

The Souldiers (hall full faft encreafe, 

foure feverall times till filver ceafe. 

Firft twelve pence, then four groats is cride, 

then twenty pence to help their fide : 

Two (hillings then they cry for ayd, 

but yet this laft (hall ne're be payd, 

for ere they come an end is made. 

Thus (ball they greater forces crave, 

though maintamance want for thofe they have. 

Then each to other (ball complain, 

a Princes power who can maintain. 

Then one (hall looke upon another, 

and by fome means confer together : 

And lecretly appoint a day. 

To take their Leaders lives awav. 

Before thofe times a Plague (hall raign, 

and even then (hall (lill remain, 

which with the number of the (lain. 

Such as in thofe times live, (hall fee 

great trouble and calamitie. 

To fuch as are good Land-lords known, 

perhaps fome favour (hall be (hown : 

And fuch as have plenty of (lore, 

are in lefle fafety then the poore. 

Then twenty pound of money in hand 

is better then fo much yearly land : 

A loafe, a cloake, a privy clough, 

exceed (ix Oxen and a plough. 

When Forraine Countries gaine 

what tribulation we fuftaine. 

Then 



Then one &om Franct (hall claime pretend, 
who on a blocke his life muft end. 
From Scotland then one needs be chiefe, 
which there muft dye without reliefe. 
From Ireland Ukewife fliall be one 
muft loCe his head upon a flone. 
A cbilde with his Chaptaine then fliall come^ 
which to this Realm his right flull doome : 
He fliall this Kingdome wifeljr guide, 
and other Kingdomes nine befide. 
Then foure great Dukes he fliall cleA, 
whofe Lawes fliall ever take efi«A. 
No man fliall Lawyers counfell crave, 
Tor men their right at home fliall have : 
And Officers each Towne within, 
fliall right the wrong, and punifli lin. 
He fliall bring down Ronut godlefle pride, 
and fpread Chrifls Gofpel &r and wide, 
the Turit Qiall not his force abide. 
Worthies be nine, lo reckon we, 
and this the tenth, and laft fliall be. 

Tbi MoBHt ebfcuredfixty jeart^ 

Shall get btr light, andJhine/uU cUare. 



Henr. Huntingdonmjis Hifi. I. 6. initio, 

PRedixit etiam eii quidam vir Dei quod exfcelerum ruorum 
immunitate, non folum quia fempcr caedi & {vodidoiii 
ftudebunt, verum etiam quia femper cbrietati & nwligcn- 
dae Domus Domini dediti erant, eis infpcrxtum A frandc 
adventurum Dominum, quod & eorum excellentium in «ter> 
num deprimeret, & honorem ^\az termino icflitutionis eventila- 
rent. Predixit etiam quod non eagcns (blum, verum etiam 
Scotorum quos vililEmos habebant, eis ad emeritano confufionem 
dominaretur. Prxdixit Nihilominus varium edco fxculum 
creandum, ut varietas qux in mcntibus hominum latd)«t, & in 
a6libus patebat, multimodo variatione veftium & in Damen- 
torum defignaretur. 

A3 A Pro- 



PROPHECIE 

OF 

Tho: Afladowne, 

Written in the yeare of our Lord^ ^ S S^' 

THE dme Hull come, that there ilull bee fhewed muijr 
ftnmge things. Firft, the peachinir of TraTtors, of 
divifiona in divers Realmes; Great riung of Merchants, 
ConfuHon of Mooejr-makers, great Healing ; The de- 
ftmdion of Traytors, and of rich men ; much witchcraft, 
great plenty of Wormes, Rats, and Frogs ingcndred in 
ue Ayre, great hunger amongll the People, great dearth and 
fcarceneffe of divers things : Namely, in the Land of Britaine, 
and in England, and France, great oppreCsion of bloud, im- 
prifonments of many men. In England (hall be much Batuile, 
ib that there Qiall be few or no quiet place to abide in ; and the 
counfetl of Aged men ihall not be fet by. The men of the 
Church, Princes, and Lords fliall forfake righteoufnefTe. The 
common people Ihall not know for feare which way to turne 
thenifelves. The Father and the Mother {hall be hated of 
their Children. Men of Worfhip fliall have no reverence of 
their Subjects, Chaftide fhall be broken with Maydens, wedded- 
Women, Men, and Widdowes, and alfo with men of Religion. 

Many 
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Man^ Se£b and Hcrefies ihall arife in thofe timet, and great 
defotations fliall be h\\ by the fword, which ii the greateft eyill ; 
with much more then I can tell, from the which Almightie 
God defend, and bring us to thy blifle, fwecte lefus. 



FJNJS. 
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The humble Petition of the poor 

diftrefled Commons of long affli£ted 
ENGLAND. 

IF bleedine foules, dejefled hearts, finde grace, 
Thou aU-difpolcr, turne not back thy nee 
From us thy Supplicants, thrice 3 Suns have worn 
Their Summer fuits, llnce we b^an to mourne: 
Egypts ten plazues we have endur'd thrice told. 
Since bleft Ehza was with Saints enrold. 
Thy MefTengcrs of wrath their viols powre 
Each day upon our heads, nay every houre 
Plagues beget plagues, and fruitfull vengeance powes. 
As if there were no end fet to our woes. 
Have our blacke fimies, good God, rais'd fuch a cloud 
Twixt us and heaven, that cries, though nere (o loud. 
Can get no paflkge to thy mercy Seat i 
Are our iniquides good God, fo great, 
So infinite, as neither groanes nor teares 
Can entrance get ? Remember but the yeares 
Of our aSli£tions: then forget, we crave, 
Our linnes, and bury them ui deepeft nave 
Of darke oblivion, hide them tn the fide 
Of our Redeemer i O let them be ty'de 
In chaines, that they may never rife ^aine. 
Let us no longer fue and cry in vaine : 
Let thefe our fupplications, this complaint, 
Tendcrd by our late Soveraigne, now thy Saint, 
At laft finde grace : was't not we humbly pray, 
Enoueh at firft thou tookft that Queen awayf 
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Was not that Dove, that Lamb of innocence, 

Sufficient facrifice for our offence i 

Oh no, our finnes out-liv'd her, and our crimes 

Did threaten to out-live the laft of times. 

Thou didft remove her, that (he might not fee 

The fad beginnings of our mifery. 

Had Egypt thicker darkneffe then had wee 

When cleareft eyes at mid-day could not fee i 

Vnwholfome mills, ftrange fogges, rumours of warres. 

Evil! portending Comets, blaaung ftarres. 

Prodigious births and moft unnaturall feafens, 

Spurnmg Philofophers quite beyond their reafons. 

Frighting the filly poore, the nch dehorting, 

To leave their downy beds where they lay fnorting. 

Heaven in combuftion feemes, the sky in Armes, 

The ftarres beat Drummes, the sky doth found Alarms, 

The aire hath often bloody colours fpread, * 

And all to rouze us from the lazie bed 

Of bafe fecurity, yet nought will fridit us. 

Till we were robd of that did moft delight us^ 

Henry our joy : Henry whofe every limb 

Threatned to conquer death, and not death him. 

Henry our pride, yea even Henry the bleft,^ 

In whom great Britaine fet up all her reft. 

Who had not in that one an ample fliare ? 

What fubje£l had not rather loft his heire ? 

What tender mother did not wifti that Dart 

Had glanc'd from him, and ftrooke her darlings heart? 

All they which vertuous were, all which were good, 

Turnea their watry eyes to ftreames of blood. 

But needs muft thine annointed leave the Cide 

Before it be deftrovd, fuch is thy pitty. 

And fuch thy gooanefle : Are there yet full ten 

Is there, good Lord, a number-lefle of men, 

Whofe innocence may flack thy kindled ire, 

And keep this Sodom-Britaine from the fire. 

Of thv juft ones, is there not yet a foule 

Whofe uprightnefTe hath power to controule 

Thy heav'd-up-hand of juflice ? if there bee. 

For his or her fake caufe thy clemencie 

To 
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To waken mercie, let thy juftice flumber. 

And fave the greater for thy lefler number 

For his or her fake, wee doe humbly pray, 

Rcfpite of time ^ve us a longer day. 

And then enabled by your grace and fivour, 

Weel purchafe pardon by our good endeavor. 

Plague famine, darknefle, inundations, 

Warrs wee have endured, and InnoYadons, 

With e'vpedtation of the worft can follow 

By Popim Prelates, that have hearts moft hollow, 

Their Plots difcovcr'd, even with feare and horror. 

Makes us to flccp with care, and wake with terror. 

Nor are we all this while from venome free. 

The Cattcrpillar faanes on every Tree, 

Lowlie Promooters, Monopoly-mongers. 

A crew of upftart Rafcalls, whofe feirce hungers 

Can ncrc be fatisfyed, a fort of Haves, 

Far more unfatiatc then are Whores or Graves, 

And doe more mifchiefc then Egyptian flies. 

That with their buzzing, blinde the peoples eyes ; 

Yet at the laft, God hath us comfort fent 

In the bright Sun-fhine of our Parliament, 

Which may difpell the mtfty foggs of error. 

And turne our clowdy day into faire weather. 

The lafi Petition wee moft humbly crave. 

Is ; They one heart one minde may have. 



A GRACIOVS ANSWERE 

from oar Bltffed Mediator^ He. 

YOUR bold Petitions, Mortalls I have feen. 
And findc it full of paflion, full of fpteen: 
Prayers that enter heaven, and gaine a hearing. 
Are wing'd with Charity : heers no appearing 
With fupplications fraught with ire, or gall : 
I doe confeRe (poor foules) the truth of all, 
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And wifli a period to your mifcries, 

But Brft your infinite iniquities 

Muft have an end : Alas you muft begin 

To love faire Vertue, as you have done fin, 

You muft redeem whats loft, and know, 

As heaven hath ever been to vengeance floWf 

So by degrees is grace and mercy won, 

Eyes that be full with gazing at the Sun, 

Increafe their griefe : If you would mercy gaine, 

From unjuft aaions, you muft then refraine : 

How dares a wretched fervant once requiri 

From his juft Mafter either grace or hire ; 

You muft put oft' the fhoes, with which you troad 

The way of fin, ere you dilcourle with God. 

Gm me bat ground for Cotaawtid»tk)i», 

IncoiuuBineiit, md tbco tout ftuxdicidaat 

I fliall receive : I left Toa rich, 'tn tnie. 

And proud widull ; You fisird none, all fovV ^en t 

Yoo were fo hm from feare, diat jrou denlde 

To fKf turn feare, that nve jrou cuife of prUti 

Y<m amft be humbled, bearen erer ponilBf d j«t 

AH kind of Ranknefic with an oppo&Ce: 

Hee that will fwfit ere be gaine his bealtfa, 

Muft ArieOj fait Had you &te ftill in wodth. 

You nerer would have bow'd your ftubbom knee ' 

Vnto your great Creator, heaven or me. 

I will not grieve your troubled foules too much, 

Yet gently your ingratitudes ile touch. 

And that you may the better know your errors, 

I fliall unto your memory call favors 

S' you foigot, unthankfully forgotten, 
y iavors by you hurried are, and rotten : 
It IS no oftenUtion to relate 
CourtiCes done to fuch as are ingrate ; 
I found you humbled like a fcatterd flock, 
Your very foulea beaten againft the Rock 
Of Ignorance and Superftidon, 

Juft m the way to follow to perdition, 
plaid the fliepherd, and the Pilot too, (due { 

And got nor Lambe, nor flock, nor fleece more then my 
Where 



Where I aever exaAed from the common ftore. 

Though all alike were Rich, alike were poorc. 

For mine and thine, they are Aich things. 

As fcarfly known twixt Subje£U and their Kings. 

Princes hke the Sunne, fliould from the floods exhale 

The wealth they raife : then in a fhowre let fail 

In every place, as they fee caufe, a (hare. 

And not confume them in the worthleflc aire. 

Their full Exchequers Ihould like Conduits be. 

Open to all, but to the poore moll free. 

And Cubje^ fhould, like fields, be full of fprings. 

That naturally ftill faU toward their Kin^. 

The Common-wealth Ihould alwayes be m motion, 

Seas flow to brooks, and brooks mould fall to tb' ocean, 

Such Royall and Aicb toyall community, 

Keep Kings and fubjei^B ftill in unity. 

I cannot Iky I grieve, this place is free 

From paffion, as from iniquity. 

But yet I muft, fincc Scotland with it joyne, 

Englandi Exchequer is no better coine. 

Sure there's falfe play, I feare the younger brother 

Is growne too wife, too crafty for the oSier. 

It la an ill made marriage where the Bride 

Spends fa&ez then the hufband can provide. 

Princes are Gods on earth, and fubie£b eyes 

Vpon their afiions muft not lland hke fptes. 

It is a dangerous and ungodly thing 

To pry into the Chamber of a King. 

The Arke of State is fanftiiied, and muft 

Be onely toucht by fuch are put in truft. 

But you exped an anfwer to your petition ; 
Then know, poorc foules, tis given mec in commiffion 
From heavens great King, to tell you all thats pail 
To whats to come, is but a fparke or blaft. 
Your forrowes yet (alas) like womens throwes, 
Doc eoe and come : but there muft follow woes 
Ere England be delivered, it will make 
Your very intrailes bleed, your foules to quake. 
The daves will come, when ftoutcft men will mourne. 
And children wifh thev never had been borne. 

The 



The fword will eate what plague hath over-flipt, 
And fire confuiTie what famine hath not ript. 
The Gofpels Sun will lofe his glorious light. 
And ignorance as dark as blackell night. 
Will Ipread her fable wings about this lie, 
And Babylons proud Whore once more defile 
Albions white Clifts with her infeiflious breath, 
Except I Ihield you that have conquerd death. 
Repent, forfake your finne, and ftop my ire. 
And fave your Sodome'Britaine from the fire. 
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Lilli's Propheticall Hiftory 

of thisyeares 

ACCIDENCE, 

1642. 

OR, 

Newes from the Grammar-fchool, taken fuddenly 

fick all over with Conceite, occafioned by the 

Dolors defperate opinion of her ftate, 

finding HOC REGNVMin 

thefecond Declenjhn. 

WHEREIN 

Is found aprepofition for the Kings returning Londi- 

num verfust going imediately before the 

Concord. 

The mifery of the times beating into our brains the 

memory of our firil Rules, all in one methode, 

for an everlafting impreffion of both, 

never to be forgotten. 



The Author to the Reader. 
What means thefe tear s^ fobs ^Jighs^ the land all o*re ? 
Why} GT^m.mii'i^ck. Was't ever fo Before} 
W.S. 



London piinted in the yeare. 1642. 
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Newes from the Grammar-fchool 



WHati SpeechlefTe Grammar^ Boads thii fllence 
death? 
Thou that wer't alwayn more /» Spttch then 
breath i 
Mirth of the Land adtcu. For Mufickc of all Art*, 
Hath grcatcft loffe in thee, to lofe Eigbl Paris, 
Scimct lookcs fable, very Scbsol-boyti whtne, 
Ke~Farme mull they, or they muft ftiil Decline. 
Like BenitaSy fuch ruin'd Nounet there be. 
Some by Themfehes ftand, {omK fupported he. 
A defp'rate crue now left. Numbers of Neuneiy 
Some gone to fet up Cyphering Schooles in Townes, 
Some to the Temp/* c're they had their Graces, 
Like to prove Lawyers ; for they have Six Cafes. 
If e're you faw at Seflions, or at Size, 
A troop of clamorous Clients with lowd cries, 
In Cafes of all forts, and Nominatiims, 
Some Genitive, Dative, and fome jlccufatims % 
Some lowd for mercy cry, Magijier O, 
Others Oblated Coram Magifire. 
This makes the Lawyer laugh, juem nas amamas. 
As bad as Grammar laught at Ignoramus. 
In time this needs mull prove a Mabim Omen, 
If Articles bee not borrowed of Pronomen 
In fome new Spirituall Court for to recover 
That which in Common law the Bar's caft over. 
Once Hit, Htec, Hoc, in their Bum Courts would bear it, 

A 2 Recovering 



_ . . ering ali, now Fotativs caret. 
Bat fine* "twzs Cada that made Cafe a AWn/^ 
Woodv no more that thefc came tumbling (Unvoe, 
B cn W i ri i whofe rotten ruincs (fo Faroe renders) 
Oi^ai^ fins no IcITe ihan/^f-x Gtndert. 
Sooie J&A 2. Osmmon with the Femininty 
Sooie ftind as Newters^ daubtfull^ Epicene. 
Hit jnuErr'j falfc and damn'd, but out alas Sir, 
If diis WCrld hold, there will another Hit Paff-rr. 
Al for DecUnfiom there were Five before. 
If BUbops downe, there's one DiiUnfien more. 
God gnat the learned Aluf-a new rehning, 
Irt bad with them : for they are firft dcckning. 
Their Mtijien next, whofe Focative exclamation 
Goet DMrc to touch the Kingdomei Didinatitn. 
Bat DO help found in Regnum of /acctui. 
We tDuft Decline ambshui amhahus ambohui. 
There*! hopes good Founders may repalre diis lode, 
If Kingjuid Councell do'nt each other crofle. 
Thefc 7**r,rni, manus (muft pile) Lapidei 
To bring about declining Meridlei. 
Or dfe what Grammar faith, you'l dnde too true, 
Dttlhu once more, and Meri-diei adieu. 
Then ends our fubllance : Next mull be remembretf'l 
The Land's Noune-Adjifiivr, or a thing difmembred> J 
O wofull chance ! of Sentu, bona, hnitim^ 
Not fo much left, u uniu, uiuiy tmym. 
Felix comes trembling (as delinquent) bee 
Chare^d is which Articles ne lejfe then three. 
Tfaefe dayes are dolefull, and our learned Mijtru 
Hath no Declenlion left but mournful! Trijhs. 
Wbe're this be for her pride, I will be fparing, 
The world may iudge ; for {be is flill comparing 
Tbefe learn'd confiiiions heaped up b^ethn. 
GW, bad, great, little, lafly vjith the neather. 
In one degree is found now lunji and heft, 
Maximus the great^ and Minimus the Uafl, 
But in revenge of Grammars lad deiedtion, 



(s) 

Prmomen'i up in Chevalier comple^on. 

With 15. Ntmnt-liki Lads ail of one Nation. 

Eight prime ones were indeed, ^x havi rtiatim 

(To this fad Tragedy) then thefe none more, 

Rekearfe the thing that'i fpektn afhifort. 

Others like Heralds, derive their pedigree 

From EgB^ IlUy ity iJf ipfe hec. 

Sut here's our iate in't, /, thvu, and an* nure^ 

Mufl bt dfclin'd in manner as beftre. 

Thcfe Pronoanes plunder, ranfack, rend, and teare it« 

The fixative never held, & Nminativa caret. 

Numbers fcl (down from Grammars latin cazemeoti) 

2. into em (the Mufes great amazements) 

The countrey (hakes, as frighted Duckes tfA ^1"^* 

Fly gagling homewards qtiicquid, quoquo^ quaqua, 

Herts to be noted, how thefe defperate fra^ons 

Made Gentiles, NatianSffaitto Seils and Fadfiant, 

Thefe had prefer'd three ferfens ta me Ten/e, 

That brought our Church to this fad jfccidenct. 

(Gods) f^erbum part affpeech (come from above) 

Declines fram daing it, as Ama I doe kve. 

Some thmkc thcfe ruincs rofe from Cathedrals, 

Andfuch as have na Yerfans catd Imperfanals^ 

Who mcanes thcfe fhall be heard ar underftaad, 

Mufl give them Time, or take them in the Maad. 

Gerunds Da Di, (or elfe like Bulls live fome) 

Who certaine vaycet had, but they were Dum, 

Supines a world, but Dacca H Lega. 

Such afiivc (Preachers) make their end in O. 

Thefe dolefull limes prtfent, Perfe£I-ioa nujjuam. 

But what is growne tmperfeS, paji, or plufifuam. 

What's in the Future was of truth foretold^ 

Love in thefe laft dayes flialt or will grow cold. 

Now Mufes fonnes, fome new invention have yee. 

For to refine Ama, amas, amavi. 

Not in cammand am I, but tui/bing maad 

fitentia )ad/iib-j^n'd loves brotherhood. 

Ta bvt is infinite, yet fome fet aiaut it ; 

A 3 But 
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But 'tis in Rus then, (for in Towne I doubt it) 

Where 'twixt the a^fivi and tbt pafjjvut voyct^ 

We knowfum newter ftand, jeere and reioyce. 

ProfelTed Sufferers whofe minds ftand right, 

Are knawne by Or (an Hebrew word for light) 

Divers revolt while Grammar groan*d itgrotans^ 

Away runs from her rule ftrong pojfum potens^ 

Mak more willing (fled then all the reft) 

Ferendus borne tofuffer^ (fufFered leaft.) 

All voluntaries for their owne will ftood, 

Yojfumy volo^ mat have no Imperative Mood. 

The ftout Imperfonall this ruine never righteth. 

Who fere declines DeleSlat it delighteth. 

At laft a part of Speech (came in by fate) 

With thefe fad fortunes to participate. 

Kin both to Noune and Verb, for whofe deare fake, 

Made fome Declenfions, and in peeces brake, 

Whofe fplinters were tooke up as ing (^ Ens^ 

The Emblemes of our Englifh prefent Tenfe. 

Old Authors (here lye buried) in Rus and Dus^ 

No ufe of 'm now, unleflfe of learn'd Amandus. 

Pretences intricate, each mans thoughts tranfcending, 

Like Adjectives have their threefold divers ending. 

Ad-verbs (a crue came running, not Ad Nounes, 

As people flock to Ledurers in Townes, 

All of all fortSj fome fcoffing^ fome comparing^ 

Some Aattringy ^fii^gy doubting^ and fome fw earing. 

Some chuftng^ partings gatherings (almcs diminifhed) 

Some onely come to fee a thing not finijhed. 

Vnleflfe the Mufes doe forthwith fend hither 

A part offpeech to ioync thefe things together, 

Such bad Conditionals muft never looke to thrive, 

IVhofe CO palate ConjunSlions prove fo difjun^ive. 

Ne're fuch confufion fince the Babylonian, 

All's out of order, ^ando fet for ^oniam. 

In Grammar-fchoole now you may heare a noyfe 

Of mirth and forrow an imperfeft voyce. 

Some callings jeering^ curftng of their brothers ^ 

Some 
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Stitu dat ittpJiUnct, as Au andfueb ttbtrt^ 

Such Interjtilims (now the leirned Jinde) 

Hath cauf d thitfuddtn paffian tftbt mindty 

If worfc direaTes mav ht, Jmu exclaiming, 

Semt fcerning, Jhunnmg^ drtadingyfamt aifdaining. 

A Prep^fiiim Mountebank that mockt us, 

Madt a (Divine) eompefun of ladoiiuiy 

Whofe help (though much admir'd in divers placet) 

Could ferve (in all the world) but^r two cafii. 

Some learned Dodor in the worla,^ guii efl. 

Now fhcw your flcill ; for aov fub judict Its tft. 

Our firui great, the cure can none' rehearfc us, 

Till our great King returne Lmdinum verjiis. 

Grammar hath ihrtty but then we will beleech 

Cbarlti for one Cenctrd in the English fpeech. 

When Englands hofts like heavens, moves on one axis 

Then wee'l take further forth in our Syntuus. 



Ifa. ift. the 4tb. Ah finjitll Natim I 

Muji Godfttch bletd trt thtrt ht nfrnnattM i j 



Pardon thtjimtt^ P»g7'l- 3- [?• 6, L ii.] 
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PROPHECY 

OF 

HUMPHREY TINDAL 

Vicar of Wellenger. 




^H£ time will come as true as the Creede, 
or Pricfts and Clerkes wc (hall have no need, 
Churches fhall fall, it (hall be no wonder. 
For the Clergy and Laity (hall be afunder, 
And praying for Founders (hall palTe away, 

And holy Writs (hall (hew us what to fay. 

The Churches where Images were wonten to be fet. 

With lively Letters they (hall be writ, 

To many mens hearts as heavy as tesid, 

Both young and old may them read. 

But God of his Prcheminence, and of his high Throne, 

All honor (hall be to him alone \ 

Foxes (hall fall, and rights (ball appeare, 

And thus it (hall continue from yeare, to yeare. 

But at the laft, a wonder to tell, 

There (hall be ftirr'd ftrife, with many a battle, 

For a double danger (hall be the caufe. 



For often changing, and breaking of Lawes, 



The 
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The other if you reade arights, 

The lolTe of Lords, Kings, and Knights ; 

For woe worth the time, and woe worth the forrow, 

Mifchiefe dates end, it fhall be no borrow i 

A Maiden in tower (hall have in hand. 

To rule, and governe this her Ifland ; 

Her Lords by righteoufheflfe rule fhall fhe. 

At length of her ereat Realme difcharged (hee (hall be. 

For Barons, and Lords a promife (hall make. 

Of Gods Holy Word a part to take. 

But Prelates in pride their luft to fulfill. 

Shall caufe thereby, much mifcheife, and ill, 

Which may (ley both Priefl, and Clarke, 

They never heard fuch a peece of warke, 

For happy (hall he be then, which is too trew. 

That bids England farewell, and adue, 

For forrowes fhal come, both to hijzh, and low. 

How one fhall truft another none mall know. 

For then Ladies with forrowes (hall (ing, 

Widdowes and Maids their hands (hall wring. 

Children at their paps, fhall die in the flreete. 

All kind of creatures fhall mourne or weepe. 

Woe and alas then mav be faid. 

All kinde of paflimes oowne fhall be laid, 

Then Caflles, and Townes, and pleafant buildings. 

Shall be deftroyed, and come to their endings. 

For who fo be in bed over night, 

Next morning fhall be preft to fight. 

Then great forrow, hunger, and paine. 

To eate dead folkes, they fhall be faine, 

Woe worth the finne that this caufe fhall be 

To caufe God thus to fhew his cruelty, 

But a voyce fhall come both night and day. 

Crying to Heaven to call you away j 

But forrow, and paine for our offences. 

With battle, famine, and peflilences, 

As a difTolv'd Land brought fhall it be, 

Who knowes more none but hee, 

Then 
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Then a peace there Ihall be pretended. 
That peace may be diflembled. 
That peace may be removed. 
That peace will folly be proved. 

But now greater lights will appeare, great Mart omnipotent 
will be very diligent, His bloody brands of fteelc to whet upon 
their lide, that we ihall them deride. 

This Man with cruell fzucbion with Nation utter mine, 
that all England fcituation, fliall be with oppreffion, and ftill 
readc on their pai£on. 

Flaunders fliall rife with Franc*, with Speare, Sheild, Bill 
and Lance, to fight a double dance, confedered with alliance, 
to offer the defiance, Spaint fhall imptoy the Brttatnes to annoy, 
the Scots us to dellroy, the tVtlcbmen to annoy, the Dane to 
plucic and pull. 

And all this refurre£lion, Ihall put to their full feAion, to 
bring thee to dcftru&ion 
England take this admonition, 
Be wife and change thy condition. 
Doubt not but thinke tt furc 
This ftorme thou Ihalt indure, 
With heart confefle thee, 
And to Heaven adrefTc thee 
For Englijh name Ihall cleere away 
Out of this Land for ever and aye, 
When Rome is removed into England^ 
And every Pricft the Popes power fhall have in bandf 
Betwixt fix, and three (as I undcrfland) 
The Battle fhall be in Britaine Land. 

When pride is moft prefl, and lechery mofl rife, and 
Knights and knaves clad both in one clothing the Church 
awlelTe, and the Land lawlefTe, by the yeere of Chrifl to come 



Courtiers fhall be taxed, and g^eat bufieti have with 
flattering and fearing their Prince they pleafe, and againft the 
Law they fhall rove, and caufe the Commons to be at great 
difcord. 

A 
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A dreadfull Dragon with 2 red rofc of great fame, A baftard 
in wedlocke borne Chall bee 

The Crowne to obtaine, fball challenge by name, Tunc 
VfnitI puer vhi nimen ille. 

The Ihortcll and longell night, that fhall be found in all the 
whole yea re, 

There Ihall be challenging to light, great defcace to fee and 
heare ; 

Pentko/i night Ihall be clothed in white in token of 
lightning, 

For to be at Candltmai when torches be light, x new 
morning for to be, 

Afterward carried out of the North, and for to meete at 
Ravinfpurzh, 

S. and P. {hall ftand in Ccffield haven till fuch time as the 
keeper of the Crowne 

Shall die upon his brothers fword point, then Iball all be 
turn'd upfide downe ; 

Then a Lyon come out of the iVefl, in harncfle to ftir them 
for to ceaTe, 

But there (hall be no manner of reft, untill twenty hundred 
ftecds run maftcrleiTe away, 

A wet Summer before this Ihall be ; Thus gueficd Humphry 
Tindalt Vicar of IFtlUnger of his propheiy. ^^^^ 
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The Complaint. 



"Ho can that hears or fees but bear a part. 
To help to bewail ■our grievous Anart ? 
fieing lately blefTed wiu perfect health. 
And alfo indued with (lore of wealth. 
Nothing afraid our happic ftate 
Should change by any undmely iitte : 
Our people from the fields come runne. 
To bring us news we were undone. 
The Countrey up again ft us rife. 
Making our goods their lawful! prife ; 
Often we trotted from Market to Faire, 
And for the good beaft no money we fpare. 
To adde to our Hood, our herd, and our flock, 
That now we were come into a brare ftock ; 
Each yeer great droves we could well aflbard. 
Of fatted ^od Beeves to fend a Ship-board. 
Firft went our fat, and after the leane, 
Next at our felves they draw their Skeene ; 
Our Market being fpoiled thus on the Land, 
And troubles increafe as thick as the &nd. 
Some catcheth the pickax for the hard ground. 
Some fhoule and fpade to make the trench round ; 
Some con drained to carry the barrow, 
While other the boufe top watch with the fparrow. 

A 2 To 



To tell all our grief I mem not here. 
Fearing left Ibme fliould let fall a teare ; 
Yet to think upon our feded place. 
Whence we were thruft with foule di%nice : 
This makes our heart with forrow fpring, 
That have heard their mocks and libeh mg 
But give fuch leave in height of their pride 
Vnto their own mine faft to ride. 
And all that doth againft Gods truth ftand, 
Mav fall as fhipwrackt on the (and. 
Goo end thefe troubles, and fend peace. 
That our eftates and friends may increafe ; 
Happily to live, comfortably to die. 
On die wings of Faith to God to flie. 



A 



(I) 




A Looking-Glaffe of the World : 

OR, 

iTje Plundred Mans voiage. 

He Earth is mule both firm uid fure, 
To Man and hU heirs for to endure ; 
With all things moving in wood or field. 
Their lervice unto man doth yeeld. 

The lately Horfe both Twili and ftrong. 
Is guided with a leather thong : 
In warre, in peace, feck the world round, 
A more uTefiill creature is not foujid. 

The Cow I can hardlv reaife, 
How in few words I fnould her praife ; 
Of her we find meat for babes and men, 
God grant we never want her then. 

The Sheep for profit not the leaft. 
But ma^ compare with anjr beaft. 
For every yeer a fleece doth fpring. 
Makes Spinner* and Carders memljr fing. 

The Goat doth crop the tender tree. 
Wherefore keep from thy Nurcerie : 
Yet good is both their flefh and milk. 
Their fkin for gloves well fowe with filk. 

The Hogges delight ii in the mire, 
Beftowe on him a ri^ of wire. 
That he may weare it in his nofe. 
And will not be proud thereof I fuppofe. 

A3 The 
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Tlie OoggB wito at Us miftMrt beds 
When lie dodi walk abroad dlie fields: 
Aiid.illKPl^l|OMft nie9 4are^ -. 
He takes a thief dien by die breft. 

The Cat dodi watch bjr the wheat mow, 
l^o keq;i away diofe we not allow; 
As Rat and Boonfe iritb dietr Termin breed. 
That deftroys our com for bread and feed. 

The Lyon of all beafts is die king. 
Hb fearfiill roaring like diundering: 
Men i^ltifeth him for his bold heartp 
Ktpt dofe priibneri left fome he make finart. 



The Unicom doth ftately weare 
A hom of vertue diat is moft rare i 
Which many be very g^ to haye. 
To buy, to borrow, to begg^s, or crave. 

The Bear, and Woolf, bodi fierce and wiUe, 
Whofe nature is not to be milde. 
We wi^ch aod ward widi Bowe and Bill, 
Left diey our flocks and herds Ihould fpill. 

The Fox an enemy to the young lambe. 
And fubde enough to deceive the dam : 
They are very bad that no good can. 
The Fox being good to the palfie man. 

The Hare would fiiint, but by cunning trace 
She lives in hope to win the race ; 
Yet many a huntfman to death follow, 
With making fport to whoop and hollow. 

The Monkey, and the Jackanapes tricks 
Deferves fometimes a rod of fticks ; 
Yet for nimbleneiTe they farre exceed 
Moft beafts that on the earth do feed. 

On 
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On the mightie oike the Squerill leapt. 
Thence W the heafle-tree retreats. 
To gather, and hurd what fhe doth lack 
Nuts for her diet, which flie will crack. 

The Rabet clothed all in furre 
Bctag taken hj a lurching curre ; 
Thole that do quake to feel the cold, 
On the Rabets fkin dotfi lay &ft hold. 

The Buck and Dowe in fbrreft wide. 
Are oft-timea forll their heads to hide : 
The threatnings of the born and hound 
The woods with eccows do rebound. 

The HedgehoBxe weapons never doth lack. 
He carrieth ftuTa bundle ats back : 
And when he fufpefleth any harm. 
He prefently therewith round doth arm. 

The Mould doth digge without any thanks, 
And nuketh many tittle banks ; 
To throw them down they may that pleafe. 
Her felf refolves not to live at eafe. 

Into our orchard the Snail doth creep. 
And climbes into the trees are fteep i 
But little welcome there to have. 
Before it be ripe the fruit to crave. 

The Frogge that lives in meadow green, 
Sometimes more black then yellow feen: 
Though the Frog altera with the weather 
Let not mens minds change with a feather. 

The fwelling Toad each man doth fear. 
His poyfoning breath for to come neer : 
But if the Toad be dead and drie. 
In the head a pearl more faies then I. 
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Tbe Spwlcr to mikc tknad doth ule» 
And wtt her web in the Uglit to chttie I 
Her liriiw diiefly herein Itee, 
Bj cttchinf of At hcedlefle fliet. 

Of bU the kind of woram diat be. 
The Silk-wonne chiefeft in dame i 
For Ci^ and Qneeai do thiu no fton, 
Tlieir work upon diem to be worn. 

The Louce die quick ^e dodi e^iie. 
Where he Itet condunt fecredjr i 
** r chince nukei wmbj a ftout mtn fit^fe, 
'dl u the begger ckiai'd in a petch'd n^e, 

The Moth ^eree not our fcaiiet red. 
But eats it too and through die tltreed* 
If fucb a CnuU creature can ut annw. 
What hare we fecure here to injojrr 

In die rag^ Seat and reftlefle floods, 
God hath provided for our gpodi } 
Such great Tarietiea of fifli, 
Aa any heart of man can wiJh. 

The Oyfter without bone or claw. 
Commonly we eat them raw ; 
And chufe them for a breakfidl fine, 
Being well waflit with a cup of wine. 

The Crab and Lobfter with many feet, 
Upon the ground not accounted fleet ; 
Yet at feauing tables comes in the crowd, 
And for daintie difliei are allow'd. 

The Sturgeon, Saman, and the Liog. 
The Flounder, Plaife, and the Whiting ; 
Thefe after the Ftfliers-boat doth dance, 
And into Eitglandy SpetHe^ and France. 
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With the Wlwle what creature can compare, 
For greatnelTe in earth, water, or aire i 
Man unto man wondrit^ tels 
What monfters in the Sea there dwels. 

The Sprat and Herring in number great, 
We do provide for fpeciall meat, 
Againft the Spring, and time of Lent ; 
For to eat flem fbme have been fbent. 

The Pike, the Breame, the Roach, the Dace, 
The Ele the mud is his chief place ; 
Thefe are deceived by baited hooks. 
Beware Youth of wanton womens looks. 

The Otter or the water-dogge. 
That lives in rivers, ponds, and bogge. 
His tyrannie many a fiih doth feel, 
For himfelf is provided a trap of ftecl. 

GOds bleffing be upon the Aire, 
Whereof all things living take* a Ihare : 
Wherein Fowls delight of every kind, 
Some lives in peace, fome to warre inclin'd. 

''pHe Eagle is more ftrong to light, 
'- Then the Hawke, Buzzard, or the Kight: 
Yet all of them do live by prey. 
And fniaUer birds they much do fray. 

The Raven in want when he doth cry, 
God fends him food he may not die : 
Then comfort man, who is of more price 
Then all the Ravens, and tell them twice. 

But little good of the Crow do fay, 
Hang one to fray the other away i 
111 members fils the world with care. 
And brings die Judge into hi* Chaire. 
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The Jackdaw fome do him keep tame. 
Though his fofterer fomedmes doth (hame ; 
By ftealing when he is in need, 
Himfelf, and little ones to feed. 

The Goofe doth bear the common quill. 
With which we ufe to make our Will, 
And Covenants ftrong as iron chaine. 
That we, nor our heires, can break in twaine. 

Of the Swan I have heard this Proverb told. 
Before her death to fing is bold : 
Being dead, through her wing feathers fiowe, 
All forts of Wines in Sellers lowe. 

The Duck in water doth delight ; 
The Spaniel turns her joy to fright 
Into the waters with hafte doth pack. 
To keep her feathers on her back. 

In the night, the crowing of the Cock, 
If we do mark, as good as a clock : 
And though his ftature be not high. 
Yet will he fight undU he die. 

The Hen doth cackle when (he doth lay. 
As I have heard fome hufwives fay : 
If we talk much of our good deed, 
Smels of vain-glory that ftinking weed. 

The Turkey, and the Peacock gay. 
Jetting with their feathers play ; 
Turning their colours to and fro. 
Like a bouldier to meet his foe. 

The Phefant, Pateridge, and the Quail, 
The Woodcock, Snipe, Curlew, and Rail, 
On the rich mans table down do fall. 
By the filver load-ftone with a call. 

The 
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The Plover green is much in fear, 
Whea man unto her ncft coinei near; 
With flying up and down doth cry. 
Her young in Tecret ftiU may lye. 

The daintie gray Plover on the ground. 
He that will winne doth compatle round : 
But he that haflily comes run. 
Prevents the beneiit of his gun. 

The Pigeon beftows all her pains 

For houfe-roome in breeding, and gives her gains ; 

She loves to flie abroad at large. 

And not to eat all her matter^ charge. 

The Owl that flieth in the night. 
And in the day comes leaft in light : 
Defarts, and unquet woods are nt 
For this ftrange Bird therein to get. 

The Bat although but very fmall, 
Yet of Birds, and Fowls, reckon them all, 
Thercs none that can in any weather, 
Flie like the Bat without a feather. 

The Swallow, and the Martin fpie 
How to us they may be neighbours nigh | 
They build their houfe upon our wals, 
As if they were free of fome of our Hals. 

The Sparrow fiB chirping on the houfe top. 
About the corn-reek he ufeth to hop ; 
In Sommer contentious with his own kind. 
In field by the eares we many may find. 

The Parrat, he is learned to talk. 
To honeft men fay, walk knave walk : 
But rather then we would do any wrong. 
Should cut our tongue if it grow too long. 

B2 Wii 
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Within the airie fineinff queare. 
All filence gives widi hflening care 
Unto the Nightingab trebble found. 
When the fad night with darknefle bound. 

Another bird doth take his time. 
When that the earth is in full prime : 
Yet nothing but Cuckow is his note. 
Though oft with egges he fcoures his throat. 

The Veldenere, Blackbird, and Thrufli, 
Makes Mufick upon every bu(h : 
They fing as well to the churle, or clown, 
As he that weares a velvet gQwne. 

The Lark with joy when it is day. 
Up towards Heaven doth take her way : 
So (hould our thoughts firft in the morning. 
For fleep is but to death a warning. 

The prettie innocent Turtle-dove, 
Highly commended for her love. 
That (he unto her Mate doth owe. 
One hurt, caufing the others woe. 

The Robin red-breaft comes at fome hole. 
When we are warming at a coal : 
Within fome roome craves little ftay, 
To help to drive cold winter away. 

What commendation with us men, 
Which do deftroy the little Wren, 
Making a fport their lives to fpill. 
When they are free from doing ill. 

The Bee a diligent fervant is, 
In time to work (he will not miiTe : 
If this be true, do this for her. 
That none do harme, moleft, or ftir. 
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The Wafpe loves fweet thingi as his life. 
Yet oft deare bjrei it with great ftrife : 
The Bee Ibmecimes in fight overcomes, 
Robs Orchards and Shops of Pears and Plums. 

The Butterfly in the hot weather, 
As ray as thofe declct with a feather : 
In Winter Qeeping, eating no crum, 
And will not be waited by Fife and Drum. 

The Fly comes finnng for her meat. 
The Butcher and Cook Ibmetimes her beat : 
Shes a gueft comes whether thev will or no, 
Behaves her felf like to a ^eat to. 

THe Bud and BloJTome on the tree. 
So come into the world do we t 
By Gods all-difpoling power, 
Some in tent, and Tome in tower. 

THe Gentleman that lives by his Lands, 
And fets to work many poore mens hands : 
Churlifh conditions, he hates them all. 
He is courteous, kind, and liberall. 

The valiant Souldier hafte to come. 
At found of Trumpet, and the Drum : 
His honoured deeds farre do ring, 
And makes a Common-wealth to flng. 

The Marchant ftayes for winde and tide, 
Upon the loftie waves to ride j 
In hope the golden fleece to fweep. 
He ventures the hazard of the deep. 

The Husbandman provides good feed. 
And carefully his fields doth weed : 
His Plough and Harrow, with Sickle lliarp. 
He lovetn better than the Harp. 

B3 The 
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The Carpentier hb Art houfiss to nm 
From die leveU*d groiuid into the anre^ 
Wherein we fing, we htug^, we crie» 
And wherein commoolj we die. 

The Jojmer muftereth up hb toob^ 
For to make tiblet, chairei, and ftooh i 
The young man may reft hn wearie bmc^ 
And old man fit comely to fee. 

The Mafon makes die Caftle waU, 
Not dirown down by a tennti4iall ; 
Nor diundring (hot aa diick aa hail. 
Can make die batdementi to hSL 

The Tavlor doth not caft his head 
To pincn a garment, and fiive a direed : 
From andck £bapes he turns his fheeres. 
And keeps civill cuftomes as appeares. 

The Miller keeps not his toll-diih to itep^ 
But each mans meal together dodi iweep : 
Wonder he fteals not; reafim why, 
Confdence his clack ftands always by. 

The Butcher with his maftie dogse. 
Kills the ox, the (heep, the gruntung hogge : 
He keeps his meat cleajily to fhow, 
Without deceit to puffe or blow. 

The Smith cold Iron gives a heat, 
With blowing and beating himfelf doth fweat : 
He rifeth more early unto his hard tafk. 
Then thofe that vainly dance in a mask. 

The Goldfmith of all the veflTels he makes. 
The Ring is excellent for Lovers fakes : 
True love hath no end, the Ring made round, 
Ingraven'd with pofies pretily found. 

Good 
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Good hufwivcs follow the Weavers march. 
As needful, they lay, as to walb and ftarch : 
To clothe their houfliold each g^'le and lad. 
Others ncgle^ of ragges are they glad. 

The Draper hath readie both Ell and Yeard, 
To look tbey be fealed, and juft, hath regard : 
He giveth good words in prentilhip taught. 
Ana good word* of all are eafily bought. 

The Turner maketh wooden ware, 
Of feafoned wood he need not fweare. 
To curfe and fweare in common ufe, 
A cuflome of the heathens abufe. 

The Tanner taketh time enough 
To tanne his leather to the proofe ; 
He well conlidereth in his mind, 
A gcneratl good all Hull it find. 

The Shoomaker fits the Ladies foot, 

As well as the Carter with a boot : 

And three fould flioocs, with the fingle pump 

He makes light to run, to leap, or jump. 

The Cobler that fits under a ftall. 
Not likely to catch any great &11 : 
Though fome look not lowe him to elpie. 
Sets many a man right, treading awrie. 

The Dyer makes his colours in g^n. 
That quickly will not change or flain : 
Be our coat what colour we will, . 
So pride our heart it do not fpill. 

The Gardener doth clip and pare, 

To trim his walkes and borders (quare : 

He raifeth plea&nt mounts we find. 

And leated Arbours covered with Woodbind. 

Through 



Through hollow vaults in dungeon deep. 
Where vapenng Damps their tydes do keep; 
Thence culs the Miner gold friends may lend. 
And Lead the token foe to foe fend. 

The FiOier to the fait Seas fetteth fale, 
We defire he may have a happie gale ; 
By him on the Land we live in more ptentic, 
If he do not thrive, our table more empde. 

The Fowlers horfe and dogge well taught, 
His Peece the beft that can be bought; 
Though Fowl be raifcd where they lie, 
He can command them as they flie. 

The Uphoulfter to furniOi the Bed, 
For re(i when fleep is in thy head : 
Much flu^ilhneiTe but duls the mind. 
But livelineflc becomes mankind. 

The CoUIar left we fire Ihould lack. 
Doth bring us coals upon his back : 
That when our houfe is befet with (now^ 
He may not fee our nails to blowe. 

The Shepherds care over their flocki, 
To keep the bulhes from their locks. 
And to lead them into paftures drie. 
If need require, the tar-bottle nigh. 

The GrolTcr for out-landtfli fpice. 
With Figs, and Almonds, Dates, and Rice ; 
If poore folk to much Sugar their tafte, 
I kax their fmall wealth too foott will wafte. 

The Cook for bakt meats, borl'd, and rofte. 
Sends to the table hot as a tofte : 
To pteafe with fawce both ftomack and tafte, 
Wiuiout excelTe of making wafte. 

The 
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The Alehoufe-keeper fets his figoe, 
The ftranger may both fup and dine : 
If any ftayes to carowfe and talk. 
He tels them plainly, my friends go walk. 

The Maltman here and there doth place, 
And up and down his houfe doth chafe : 
His Malt to keep from akerfpire. 
And after dries it with loft fire, 

The Brewer his ftrong Ale and Beere, 
Many drooping hearts doth inerrily cheer : 
His fmaller Beere for weaker hraines. 
Where quarrels and diftempers raignes. 

Many gives eare to the Bakers knock, 
Unbarring their gates, and doores unlock : 
Bread bcinK ordam'd the chief ftaffe of life. 
For man, his children, and his wife. 

The Hatter with his Beaver trim. 
And good ftrong Felt both crown and brim : 
Of neweft fafliion the Hat-band wrote. 
For to pleafe children to be bought. 

The Glover drefleth foft his leather. 
To keep your hands from winde and weather : 
And makes a Purfe to keep your pence, 
Think on the poore in time of expence. 

The Inne keeper he looks not coy. 
But entertains his euelTe with joy: 
Chamberlain, and Holller at a call. 
To anfwer unto great and fmalL 

The Tapfter I bad like to forgot. 
While he went to wa(b the ^ifle and potj 
But travellers that are athirft, 
Delires to ulk with the T^fter firft. 
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The Carrier travels up and down, 
From Citie unto the Countrey town. 
He ufcth not to ride pofte or tpecd, 
But faire and foftly taking hetxl. 

The many flowers and hcarbs of fame. 
The Apothecary can call by name : 
Great coft and care takes to prelerve, 
From biting Winter them would ilarve. 

The Phyfttian prayes health may {land. 
If TickneRe come, fend him horfe well tnan'd: 
No age fo healthy but fomc muft needs die. 
And lome recovered by Phyficks reply. 

The Chirurgion joyneth heart and hand, 
To the cure of the wounded man : 
And more that doth increafe his fame. 
He makes to walk the cripple, lame. 

The Cbandlour when the darkfome night 
Doth barre from us the comfortable light ; 
Then appears his Candles fel in frames, 
For guides in the ftreets his Torches flames. 

The MulitiaDei{|'B] hetTenly khcc, 
Delighu the caret, the heirt rcjojcer 
He tunu uwl winds with curious ftninc. 
Leaves idle fongs to fellows vain. 

The Imbroyderer works gold and peirl. 
Fit for the Noble Lord and KmA : 
The meaner fort a golden pniffr 
To fee them in good Countrey gn^fe- 

The Labourer that works by the d>f, 
Sleepeth more foundly then they that fiaj : 
Content with what be eats and drinks. 
As them worth thou&nds as merrily thinks. 
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The Brafier, ind the Pevterer, 
Early and late themletvet beftir. 
To nelp Houfc-keepcr* new and old. 
With thing) needfull as filver and goid. 

The Tinker feeii^ odien to work fiUl, 
And he having none, aloud doth call : 
Or on a Pan a peal doth ring. 
That work unto him Tome would bring. 

The Plaifterer and Painter rare, 
Shapeth the Lyon, with Bull and Beare, 
With other obje£b of delist. 
For exerdfii^ of the fight. 

The Glafler hi* glafle (a dear. 
The glorious Sunflune doth appear, 
A welcome to our houfe we mowe. 
But blullering winds without to blowe. 

The Chimnnr-Tweeper with bollr bufti. 
From top to bottom down doth omih ; 
The fieiy tpuks that turns to alhes. 
Bred colly black with flnokie flalbes. 

The Barbar with his wafliball Tweet, 
With Bafon, Towell, and all thin^ meet i 
He cuts, and (haves with fkilfull aime. 
No caufe to crie, lie, fie for fliame. 

The Vintners treaTure lies deep ia ground. 
Being well fenced and buckled round : 
Neare to it feta a watch in a Bar, 
To fee what goes to the Sun and the Star. . 

The Sadler them that pleaJe to ride. 
Of men or women that ride afide : 
Providedi furniture good and ftrong. 
They may ride ealie, and the horfo not wrong. 

Ca The 
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The Cutler makes the well tempred blade, 
Both back and edge he learn'd well his trade: 
He that will be angry at a ftraw, 
Give him a wooden fword to wearc and draw. 

The Pedler comes with his pack ats back, 
Saying, Dame what now do you lack ! 
Sec choice of Needles, Pins, Points, and Laces, 
And for your little girles I have Bongraces. 

The Servingman we may efpie, 

Diligent to his Mailer, ds no lie : 

And if by chance a thief bid Hand, 

He drives to vanquifb that proud command. 

The Printer paper and Inke he finds. 
To print the thoughts of many minds: 
One age to let another know, 
What things hath hapned here belowe. 

The Lawyer marks well the poore mans cafe. 
Left wrong Ibould force right to give place ; 
His organ voice in the Judges eare rings, 
While the adverfe part full fore he ilings. 

The reverend Divine and grave. 

Fights with Gods Word gainft the devils flave ; 

And humbly crave if this they fee, 

That no offence they take at me. 

NOw comes three Sergeants to arreft our bones. 
And Carrie them between hard ftones: 
Age, Sicknefle, Death, with his ding. 
Remember alwayes of this thing. 
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GOD and MAMMON, 

A Poem. 



3H0U whom I doe defire to ferve and fear. 
Although the flelh, the fpirit over-bear, 
Affift my purpofc, and infpire my roinde. 
That for to urge thy glory is inclin'd. 

Since fomc that wittie are onely in ill 
Incited by the Fiend, have dipt their quil 
in gall of Afps, reviling thofe that be 
Z^lous both for their Countrey and for Thee : 
Haw are the gaod ihtn hound to vindicate 
Their Gmntrejs lovert, damne degenerate t 

And thou of whom vain yfuiicut doth tell 
Thy borrowed name, laying thou doft not fpell 
As't ought to be, let him, and all the firte 
Read this thy praife, whom thus 1 juftiJie. 

If in few words, great fubftancc to include. 
If to exdairoc without words bafc and rude 
If neatly fo to pull a vifard from 
An Hypocrite, he may ftill think it on, 
Or if a fubjcA poor, of it fclfe bafc, 
With phrafes eloquent to adorne and grace ; 
Or in a Iwcet Satyrick vain to la(h. 
Belter then ere Jiow' d from the quiUaf^i&i. 
Thofe worthy of reproof, or if to Inow 
The people each week what they ought to know. 

Be worthy honour then BRITANICUS, 
Thou wilt be hudg'd by all ingenious, 

Whofe 
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Wbofe fluupened pen hath piercM the enemy 
As deep as the pikes of our Calvarie : 
Whofe fluent lines have done the State more good^ 
Then if that twenty thoufand men bad ftood 
In Armes, and for them fought, againft all thofe 
Who have infpir'd by Satan, bafely chofe, 
To fieht againft themfelves, and to bring on 
The dire efftSt of their confufion. 

Children of Belialy 6 Degenerate, 
Whom your pofterity will juftly hate : 
They'l lay, Had aU been of our fathers nundi 
We Jboula not theft great priviUdges finde : 
The Lordly Tyrants, Bifhops, I fhould iay. 
Would ftill have triumpht ore us, and bore fway 
Who while they thoufands, yeerly vainly fpent. 
Another Paftor let live one the rent, 
Of ten pounds yeerly, while his wife and bee 
Oft made their meal,* of Berries on the tree, 

* Let mome tMmk that this isf^hen of malice^ but rather let them eatd eH 
true hearts reuiyee : yfe are free Jrom the bondage of thefe ferfecwiiag Frdats^ 
during nvho/e tjraiudcaU government j S*uers ^ptts^uU and orthodox Madfiers^ 
njoere throngh extreme nvant reaify to ferijh. 

And did rejoyce, thinking they well did fiu-e 
If a (beeps entrails, fell unto their (hare. 
While my good Lord ftretching him on his bed 
Could fcarcely breath, caufe dainties, erft he fed 
And gorg'd too much on, we had ftill been flaves 
To thofe fpruce Lawyers, who unto the graves 
Send many a wealthy man in homely guize 
Caufe ore his purfe, while they did tyrannize 
Some feven veers fpace, while he about (bme brawle 
Becaufe his Neighbours Dog, paiT'd by his ftall 
Would profecute. They leave him nought but care 
Which with him, in the earths wombe buried are 
Under an Arbitrary Government : 
We now our weary lives had moningfpent. 
Therefore all honour, laud and prayfe be given 
Unto thofe worthy Patriots^ who from Heaven 

Infpir'd, 
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Ififpir'd, the Sword defenflve draw, and make 
Gods enemies, and bis Aninntedt quake : 
Which he will findc I hope, and clcerly fee, 
Hlitn the eyi of his mind opened be. 

In the mean time, forbear, ya\i foul-mouth'd creWj 
Your vencnious poyfon, any more to fpew. 
Which doth infc6t the ayre, aeainft whole good 
Who onelr of true zeal, would fpill your b^ud. 
And facrince your lives, rather then fee, 
Gods worfhip mingled with impurity^ 
No marvell fuch a deep dif^cnt there is 
Twixt you and us, for thofe that live amifle^ 
" Cannot endure but to the death do hate 
** Or thofe that to Gods word, their minds elevate^ 
Nor can wc you abide I mean your fm 
The which you do affcd, and wallow in 
Nor care we for commerce with fuch as you 
In heavenly merchandize, though we caiui't efchew 
Your fellowfhip in matters of our trade 
Unlcfle we were as the tmmortall made, 
God MaTiunon and the great lehovah cann't be ferv'd 
At once, he that would do it, Hill hath fwerv'd 
Or what, or where, he was, could fcarcely tell 
Untill alas he found himfelf in Hell 
Methinics the wondrous hand, of God fo plain 
And fo perfpicuous, fhould maice you refi^. 
Do you not fee where ere our Armies goe 
They break and rout the forces of the foe. 
Led by that valiant worthy whofe ereat Name 
Shall equall Cafart, in renowned £me : 
And his great Afis fighting Gods battuls fhall 
Be fung m lofty verfe Hcroicall, _ ^ MrUmUl 

By fome ^eat Poet ; of more 'knowledge tho, kmvaUdge. 
Then that ^Memian, fung Troyi overthrow : ' Henur. 
Yee Mufcs Sonnes who nave drunk of that well. 
Where the thrice three facred infpircrs dwell. 
That were a tafkc, a iubjefi of great worth, 
Fairfax renowned aAs to blazon forth. 

Who 
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Who vtniy vidiy viei flil] )uth laid, 
And I hope wiU> till all GcmU foet diTnutd, 
Or elfe cot off, not one furviriag live, 
God to oppofe, and thofe that for him Stme. 

But lliall thofe wicked Machinaton be 
Pardoned, that were horrid immunitie ? 
Shall thofe that have with fugered laying! led 
A gentle Prince from State, and foftered 
That dam'd unknown defigne of briagiiw in 
The power aUior'di of that lame man offin ? 
Shall they that have occafioned the death, 
And with your own hands ifome have reft the breath 
Of many of Godi Saints that for him ftood, 
And for to buy his glory fold their bloud { 
That have this flowry mead, this glorious llle 
Made drunk with her own native oloud the while: 
Her furface lies unttld, thofe Aatcly Towers 
Which erft adorn'd her, now turn'd into bowers 
Of trees, under whofc fhade the Deer do play 
Shall thefe afiter thefe mirchiefc[s], wrought I lay 
Be tane to iavour and admitted be 
For to enjoy the fame tranquility 
That erft they did, before tne bloudy minde 
Forc'd them to action, be not you inclin'd, 
You lacred Senate, Bnglands Patriots and 
The props that ftay up this declining Land : 

( Let tbcro not tafte of mercie I implore, 
< Your Worthy Selves, but as they heretofore, 

( Made others under heavie preafures rore 
So let thofe Adonibezeks feel the fmart 
Which cniell they to others did impart, 
So Hull you crown with jufticc your great deeds. 
And good which to fet down my Ikill exceeds ; 
Twould be a taflce for SeUn, were that Sage 
On earth to walke in divine equipage, 
With Homers mufe to fing to alter times 
Your Nobles deeds for us in learned rimes. 
Could Satan and his agents utmoft might 

Have 
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Have daunted joxiy what an Egyptian night, 

what dariuieire to be felt, had we fuftain'd. 

The *Triple Crown of late by Authia nutini'd : • W* 

Had plaid Rtx ore us and the Golpel Tweet ^^• 

Of Jcfus Chrift been trodden under feet, 

dfiat my might, were equall to my will 

That quickning Numbers flowing from my quill, 

1 might lay ope to all, the thank they ow 

To you their Patriots, whence the good doth flow. 

The ancient Remans^ feverall crowns did give 

To thofe that for their countries fafety ftrore 

As fome of Bay and fome of Myrtle true 

But all of them belong to each of you 

Your names infcrib'd on the bed-role of fame; 

Ages to come when mentioning the fame. 

Shall wifli Pythagoras opinion were 

Authentick, and their fouls thnr flefli might beare--' 

Unto eternity, that lb they might 

As well as we enjoy the fubjeAs right. 

you that are averfe to your own good, • rkf Ctm- 
That 'oinfl your ^mother oppofite have ftood, [mmJwmAA. 
Your a£t and fin, in it is wondrous great, 

1 wifii you may repent, and grace intreaL 

Great God whofe hand, immediit hand hath wrought 

By whom and through whom oncly we hare brou^t 

Our foes to crouch to thofe that honour thee 

And hail fulfUld the facrcd prophecie 

That the unjuft unto the good ihall ftoop ; 

And though that for a time the righteous droop 

Thou wilt not ^1, nor mercy wilt with-faold 

This we have found, and other manifold 

Infinite favours, we thee pray go on 

Finifh the work, thou hait fo well begun 

That all the Nations of the earth may know 

By thee alone we great and good do grow 

As in Englandy To m Inland make 

Thofe that walk contrary to feare and quake 

Thofe bloudy barbarous rebels make to fall 

By 
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By thofc that hate their ways Atheifticall, ( 
Papifticall I mean, but now let all 
Make ufe of this heare all in general! 
r They that doth not fet helping hand Perdie 
■| For to fubdue Gods foes, Gods curfe will lie 
I On their curft felvcs, and their pofterity. 
The time is come I hope, we Ihali behold 
Chrift being flieepherd, onely one (heepfold 
That we unanimoully may enter in 
The place of glory where joys aye begin. 

People of England lift their hands on high, 
And thanlc the great All-feeing Majelly 
That hath given vigour to our armies fo 
That they tew foes have left to overthrow 
That not the twentieth man furvives to tight 
Againll Gods caufe, that thofc were oppolite. 
And have occafioned thefe bloudy wars 
Have wrought their own orethrow by their own jan: 
But be not you elated, nor this fay 
By our own ftrength we have wrought our foes decay. 
But rather thus, the power for whom we fought 
Our own hands ayding, hath to ruine brought 
Our enemies, then le^s be undifmaid, 
Sing Panegyriclcs unto him doth aide 
Thofe that trult in him, they that him oppofe 
Caufe their own ruine, and themfclves do lofe. 
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Strange and VVonderfiill 

PROPHESIES 

BY 

'The Lady Eleanor Audeley, who isyet 
alive ^ andlodgeth in fVhite-HalL 



To a Sian moft belov'd I Cng 
i of Baiilm a Song, 
Concerns you more full well I wot 

then ye do thinke upon. 
e Btljha%zery lo, behold the King 

feafting his thoufand Lords ; 
Phihui and Mars prais'd on each Aring, 
every day records. 

The Temple Vefflels of Gods Houfe, 

boldly in drunk about : 
His dovn [tJs like) were made away, 

bids holy things bring out ; 
i Praifing of Gold and Brafle, the gods, 

of Iron, Wood and Stone, 
f See, hear, nor know, but now alas, 

pnufed in Coun alone. 

A g hand appears, lo in his fight, 

as he did drinke the wine. 
Upon the wall againfl the light 

it wrote about a line 
In prefence of his numerous Peers, 

not fct an hour full, 
In loyns nor knees had he no might, 

chang'd as a gafily skull. 

had been Icarcc an houre upon ibc Scaffold, be fell 
hit neck on the block, iritfa a pile gaftlj countenance, 
A 2 



dTkofe that beleeve thii pro- 
phecy. 
iSofh 
Bilhopi I 

jlBlU. 

e The late King Charlti 
whom in dherbookiOiecald 
Bt^iazKtTi becauTe thewal 
of the Banquettine boure at 
ffiiu-Hal,whmbe feafted, 
Qiould be terrible to him,u a 
writing on the wall nu to 
Bit^Mour, which proTed 
true, for there he nai be- 

J Here Ihe prophecied of hit 
pawning and felling of hit 
plaie. 

< The pulling down of pic- 
tures and O rgani in C hurcnet. 
/All did rife aninft him but 
the Court fiaion. 
r Here Iheeprophededof the 
Kings death, which ftll out 
true For the headi-man took 
the hatchet in hi« handwher< 
w it h he was bc-head ed,on the 
waloftbeBanquetting-houfe, 
after the King bad drank a 
gla(reofwine,atoneblow or 
line of blood, in prefence of 
hii then Equalla, for he djred 
at Ckarlti Slua-t. After he 
downe on bit kneet, and fo laid 
without anr oppoGiion. 

Who 



f HerefliefoetkioftheHieli Who might it read, alas, the thing. 
Court of Juftice, where Ae Belfiaxzir i loud did (hout 5 

Srf S?K"ey' w^^^ Calls for Magicians all with fpccd 
fentenced for their Treafons, camc in, as wife went out. 
&c.andputtodeath,accord- Caldeans and Southfayers fage, 
ingto judgcmentdenounccd the meaning whofo can 

sL£ ^"^ ^ ^"* "" OfMene Mene third Realmes Peer 

in Scarlet Robe the man. 

i(TheKiiiffdideatenoSup- His k majeftv forgets to Sup, 
per the night before he dyed. Nobles aftonilh'd aU 5 

Mufitians may their pipes put up, 
ftood gazing on the Wall. 
/ He dranke a gkfle of wine The / pleafant Wine at length as iharpe, 
SSI^" ^ "*"* ^ ^*' too late tUl thought upon 
I^ith^witdiTidedfTom Divifion «i of another ftrain 
hit body. unfolds the fingers long. 

n Here fliee names the Ban- When n to the Banqueting houfe fo wide, 
quctting.houfc,thcveryplace Where hoft of Lords did ring, 
where hee fhould be execu- q^ ^ic^\„ ^«.«. ♦u^ ^•«#.^r..ii r\^L^w* 
ted, and that before the hoft ^"^^^.^rl ^""i? ^^J^^^^^"^^^ Q^««"» 
orArmy. AndthUdidbefell wid, Ever bve^ O Ktng. 
him, for being led by his Needs troubUy O King^ thy thoughts no merey 

Qpe«n- ^ forthwith [hall it he read; 

aThisflie write to pcrfwade Uj^^j^j ^^^^^ ;, ^^ heretofore 

the King to beleere her pro- ... j i^ j^i /v -^ j 

phecy. "'^^ doubts did openfpread. 

Could al interpretating Shew 

which profound man foon brought, 
p The King delivered His 0« whom confer the King needs would 
George to the Bifhop oiLon- his p orders high unfought. 
don tor P. Charles^ but the Needlefle preferments yours referve. 
Parliament confidcfing his Sir, keep your gifts in ftore, 

;^5f nSt hr t: ir High officeVlet otLrs gaine 

there's given too much afore. 

Yet unto thee (hall here make known, 
refolve this Oracle true, 

fure 
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Sure as in ; tby Banquctdng houle, 
where all that come may view: 

The VelTells of my God are brought, 
the palm falutcs thee know 

Herewith ; for thefe profan'd by thee 
threatnetb the fatall blow. 



9 Here diMletdofntiierajr 
place and maniwr of hb «»- 
cution, Khich wu tnic, for 
■I the BinaucttiDg-HouIe 
tbe King had hit head cut 
off at out &tall blow. 



O King, even thou, the moft high God 

unto thy r Grsuidlire bold, 
Caldtati land, a Nation fell 

gave them to have and hold. 
The Royal Scepter and the Crown 

advanc'd whom he would have, 
And whom he would he pulled down, 

could put to death and fare : 

Till walking at the twelve moneths end, 

fubjefl full Tides do fall ; 
Excellent j Majelty how gon, 

Court exchang'd for the Stall. 
Thy t Grandfire on, as came to pafle ; 

at all vet minded not, 
As if a feigned Story, but 

his miferable Lot. 



r Hii Graixl-father fm pat 
to death in Scotland, nhich 
llie did iifuallv call CaUt^ 
Land. 



I Here fliee prophecjed that 
Monarchj Diould ceaft in 
fiqfAn./, and White-hal 
which waa tbe Kino Court 
be turned into an bold lor 
Souldien. 

herepn^e<Ted that 



Expell'd was for the words efcap'd, 

memory can fpeak well. 
Hardened in pride, unheard of fuch, 

the wilde AfTe with did dwcl : 
Sent to the Ox, its owner knows, 

V undreamt of this his doom: 
Fowls their appointed time obferve, 

wots not the night from noob. 

Whofe «f hean made equal with the Beafl, 
driven out with thofe that Bray ; 

The Diadem as well fits thee, 
Afs, go, as much to &j. 

A3 Unta 



« Hetc fliee prmheded of the 
fooli which flew orer the 
King when hecwat at encu- 
tioD, to (hew hii foUy, that 
heewonid not know hu time, 
but bring himlelf to that 
miferable end. 
w Here fhcc prophccied that 
hit Entnltlfiould bee taken 
out, and hit body be im- 
balmed, which wat true. 



F <*' ■ 

JrShcrpMkesiliiBoFliijifpiri- x Until return'd came to himlelf, ^^H 

• tMlcaate.ihacGod in mer- knew him that rules on high, ^^| 

«y bath favcd his foul. Q^g^ jj,^ f^j„5 j,f „j^n appoints ^H 

what office they fupply. ^^M 

) t During tbe time of ihe ^ During which Tpace, this Aflvfian, ^^H 

r "King* imprifonmcnt , there ^^^t watch kept night and day, ^H 

m"S'"^'"'^°''''""'^ Thus metamorphys'd, over him. ^M 

I '' left make himfelfe away. ^^M 
[ KThisfcloutiru«,farhe»u z Fields, woods as wel ring out, as ttu^^M 

I much lamented, by tbofc of for wo, and Ecchoes call ^^H 

hU own pirty efpedaUx. Mercy this favagc King upon, ^H 

I in holy Temples all. ^^M 

H Bewailed, dcje6led foul, thus fala, ^^M 

^F fed now grazing full low, ^^H 
F whilft they bedew the ground with Mi^^| 

, «I(wu grown to a common a difcerns not friend from foc. ^^M 
ProvetbethattbcKin^kncvT Earth that of late made fecm to dawn^^l 

not hU friends from tui fots, ^-^^^ (^^^ ^f Triumph high. ^M 

I l^'fo'J? i S, "Z Fl"tl. .«e Wight .b»;d « much. ■ 

I Um, among the Herd doth lye. ^^M 

By h Star-light for device who gave, ^^M 

b SpeJdng of her own as graven on his Shield, V 

fimulj. An Eagle mounted on the Creft, ^H 
Si Hut in filvcr field. 
Extold again his God u high, 
blefled him all hit day* : 
rShecherebluiicithorethat f Others reputes them ai nothiti^ 
would not beleere her. ^o„g proclaimes hit pratle. 

rfHcre the propheded of the Whole feven t/time* it fenrcd forthy 

TctydiDefetTMitinui fearen ,„ yajn for reft to crare ( 

"^wA ''IIkL.L'^' Whom Devills Legions do poflefla^ 

the KJns WM be-heidcd. . . i ^ . j c-i . 

a Monarch turn d a slave. 

rf Prince Cfarfr/. Depofed thus, thou kncweft wd* 

Beljhaxxtrj dO his Son, 

And 
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And renew'd To, /deliverance is 
voyccd by erery one. 

A day a/Trumpet made to found 

for Generations all ; 
And with a Feaft folemnized} 

that no time might recal : 
The memory of fuch an iSt, 

yet as it had not been, 
Tny Favorites who are more this day, 

or matched to thy Kin. 

Then they g adoring Wood and Stone, 

Statutes forfake Divine ; 
Meditate carved Statutes on 

in FafHon do combine, 
With Enemies of God moft high, 

to thruft him from his Thron, 
And thus haft lifted up thy felf 

fi> facile and fo prone. 

Againft the Lord of Heaven thy King, 

not humbling of thy heart, 
But ftifiened haft with pride thy neck 

unto thy future fmart. 
Behold, polluting holy things 

with Sabbath Co Divine, 
Idolatry and Revells in 

that day and night made thine, 



But he in whofe hand refts thy life, 

even breath, thy ways, and al, 
Thou hafl not glorified him 

fent this wrote on the wal. 
God numbered thy Kingdom e hath 

ended ; the Hand points here, 
In Ballance he hath weighed thee too, 

the fet hour drawing neer. 

A 4 How 



/ Thta fell out trae, fi>r pre- 
fintly after tlie KJng* death, 
the Houle of C^nunooi 
Voted Midland a delinnan 
from Monarchj. 

/An A& wu fnh- 
liQied in al para agunS kiar- 
ly Garenunent, DoCnidt< 
ftuiding the maa^ faTourite* 
tbereoC And Lordi that the 
King vfed to call Coftni. 



f Thi* i> not ]ret fulfilled, but 
It reemi to point out that the 
Kings Siatuei, and Annei 
fhal be broken Se pulleddown 
from all publiek places, as he 
in hii ReiKn had promoted 
Idolatrf libcnjroa thcLordt 
daj, and other m " ''~ 
agaioft God, 
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i Thii a in p»rt fulfilled by How light foever by thee fet, 
the Kiop Und. and goods ^^Q^^ ,5 (hy weightlcflc Gold, 
Don npon lik. jjj^ j^^^^ wanting, found much n 

lighter then can be told. 
b Parted, divided thine Eftate, 

given to the Medei is, 
i She pftlophecns here that At Hand, the Hand bids it adieu, 
t'^lhr° ""^ /finifliMthyMajefties. 



iRevealc '\ t Eleanor \ 

O Daniel. J ( Audcley J 
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A Flattering 

E L E G I E, 

Vponthe death of King Charles: 
The cleane contrary way. 

With a Parallellfomething 
ftgnificant. 



Printed in the Yeare 1649. 
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A flattering Elegie, ^c. 

\ 7"\ TEre all the flatfry in the world in me, 
V V Yet (Royali roulc) I could not flatter thee : 
CeleAiall joves thy blefled fpirit includes 
In fiill fruition of Beatitudes. 
Immortall Martyr'd Monarch, to thy Hearft 
I dedicate my poore unpolUfli'd Verfe : 
I flattering flatter not, but I commend 
Thofc ViUaines that procur'd ^y glorious end : 
Thofe holy men that vow'd to quell OpprelTors, 
And make thee greater then thv Predeceflois : 
I flatter none but fuch, and llill I pray 
They may be blelt the cleane contrary way. 
Tis wonder how thefe Atheifls dare to frame 
Their prayers to God ; or call upon his name. 
When they believe there is no God at all ; 
But that (by nature) all things Aand or IJUl : 
For to Icnow God is truft in him alone. 
And to believe Gods word and God are one : 
And as fure as his Word and he are true, 
So fure damnation is the Rebels due ; Ram. 13. 

Their Humiliations and Hypocrilie 
Can never expiate their perjury : 
Their feigned Fafts and feeming penitence 
Were mockeries of Gods high omnipotence : 
Dales of Thankwiving were in ufe no further. 
But to praile God for their committing murther ; 
Or when they had done mifchiefe to the King, 
Then would they ^ve God thanks, and Belli fliould ring : 
Some good thofe wicked Imps of Hell have done, 
We may choofe our Religion all, or none ; 
Or any that will pleafe our fiuicies well ; 
We may be Pagan, Jew, Turke, Infiddl; 
Or the Religion of a Horfe or Mule, 
(Where God commands not, where no King doth rule) 
Wfl may he Proteftants anine (they fay) 
Provided that we will no King obey : 

A 2 Let's 




Lt^t nerer ftrive more to be Chriftiana then, 

SJOOB Godlefle Villaines are held bell of men. 

Kntf^"^ Was Tick of too much cafe and wealth : 

The Dinll was fick too, and to gaine his health, 

Hetooke from's Do^or and Apothecary 

A Vomi^ Clider, and Suppofitary : 

The I^yfick would not workc, which Kriev'd him mc 

ffil Gripes and pangs made him make Hell to roarc. 

At hft to England he ajourney makes 

And turn'd our happy Kingdomc to his Jakes : 

ffildamiKd Phyfick here wrought up and downe, 

laCburdi, Court, Countrey, City, Village, Towne, 

Here (from his Hellilh throat) he fpawl'd and fpew'd 

Of SeAuies a curfed Multitude, 

Pntbjtas, Independents, Agitators, 

TUerct, Murderers, rude Rebels, and falfe Trayton^ 

And from his gut beneath he vented out 

AniB look't vcrmine with a fiery fnowt. 

Who u he fquirted from's infcrnall Breech, 

It feaUed him and made his Devilfbip fcreech. 

A nJfffatT blackfac'd worme he eke did void. 

And thele two have our happinelTe dellroy'd. 

And thiu the DivcU excrements did vent 

A curfed Aj-my, ^nd a Paj-Uament 

Thus did this vomit, and this purge defile, 

With putrifa£lioii, this moft famous lie : 

That ftinking ftuffe, bred Frogs, Toads, Citerfullen ; 

(The worft of vermtne, Traytors and Kin^killen) 

The noyfome favour of thefe fowle contagions 

Flew into every Kingdome, Lands and R^ions i 

That now our names and fames ftinke every where. 

And will not fbone be fweet againe I fear. 

Thus have they hegger'd Englands common weale. 

And all good men may either beg or fleale. 

Or ftarvc ; chufe which of all thofe three : 

Or hazard Newgate and the Tryple tree, 

Whilft they furprize the goods of any roans, 

And ride in pompe in Coaches and Sedam. 
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Like Sea and Hell are their infatiate Mawn, 

They have devour*!! Church, Kingdome, King and Lawes ; 

Of Sequeftrations, foure fcore thou&nd, odde. 

And (if they could) they would Scquefter God. 

All the Kings jewels, Scepter, and his Crowne, 

Lands and all goods which Kings have held their owne i 

All the Revenues they have fwallowed clear, 

(Worth fifteen hundred thoufand pounds a year) 

All Forrefls, and Kings woods, all Churches lands. 

They've grip'd into their Avaricious bands. 

All plundrings. Contributions, and Excife, 

Free Loancs, forc'd Loanes, Taxes and penalties ; 

Pole-moneys, weekly meales and Sudfidies, 50. 

All thefe cannot their greedy guts fuffice. 

An hundred millions they've near fpcnt and lofl. 

And not one penny of it of their cofi : 

Yet ftill they owe Tome millioos of arrearet : 

With great m^igements more as it appeares 

Tbe Publiquc faith is now (o faithleffe found. 

Lenders would take five fhillings in the pound i 

And maney for arreares right glad would be, 

For every twenty fhillings to ^ve three. 

But there arc cheaper waies to pay arrears. 

To Itarve or hang 'em up all reckoning clears ; 

Death quits all fcorcs, let them be long delay'd. 

And tbey'le be kil'd, or hang'd, and then all s payd. 

For wealth, and pride, and power, their foule* they've fold> 

And never will be fill'd with bloud and gold : 

Thus they imagine mirchief every day, 

Pray'd for and bleft the clean contra^ way. 

The year full fixteen hundred and two fcore, 
KingCHARLXs from Scotland came, and never more 
Was flattery us'd with great magnificence, 
The City London cntertain'd their Prince, 
Mark how the curfed Jews Hofanna cry'd 
When Chrift into Hierufalem did ride ; 
With boughs they deckt their doors, and in their flreet 
They threw their garments, trampled under feeti 

A 3 Thefe 
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Thefe flattring duties then thofe Jews did (hew, 

To whom both heaven and earth obedience owe j 

Yet few daycs after their malitious flrife, 

Did crucifie our glorious Lord of life. 

Much like to this was Londons fading flame 

Of love, when royall Charles ffom Scotland came. 

They rang the Bels, and Bonefires were confum'd ; 

Thoufands were fick with Healths, and th' aire perfum'd. 

With Cannons thundring roar and chimneis reake ; 

Yea all that heart could think or tongue could fpeak : 

By flattring Loyalty was then cxprcft 

With th'enteruinment of a mighty Feaft. 

This did brave London do, yet pray but note, 

In three dayes after they would cut his throat ; 

For thoufands of them did like fiends conjoyn, 

To fpend their lives, their fouls, their goods, and coync, 

And many a Thimble, Bodkin, and a Ring, 

They offered up to facrifice their King ; 

Oh faithleffe truft ! accurs'd with flatiry varnifht. 

Like to a rotten Sepulchre new garnifht : 

And as the City hath this mifchief bought, 

For which the Parliament our ruincs brought; 

So a feditious Army bafe and fcurvy 

Hath turn'd the Parliament quite topfieturvy: 

So Parliament and City dare not a6t. 

Except great Tom via Nol approve the hSL 

Some wonders do but laft a nine daies fpace ; 

But tbia it not our murdred Soveraignes cafe, 

For God (whofe dreadfull voice is more then thunder) 

Will make King C H A r L E s his bloud ten ages wonder : 

So wife, fo Juft, Co merciful), fo good. 

So happy, (had he well been underftood) 

That we had all been happy, had we bin 

So bleft at not to kill him with our fm. 

At Aire as man dies when he *ath loft his head, 

So with one blow three ICingdomes are ftruck dead : 

The ignorant accus'd Jbvvbs Sanhbdkih 

Were not fo guilty of felfe-knowing fin. 

Great 
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Great PoNTtus P i l a t B oo's Tribunall Throne, 

To judge the High ctcriull T h r k b uiOhb, 

He aid not know what then our Saviour was, 

Yet did corrupt unwilling cenfure pafle : 

He was a Heathen and fromliiin was bid 

Such knowledge that he knew not what he did : 

He was not bnb'd with thoufands, gold, or gaine, 

AsBradshavv was to judge hisSovzRAiGNB: 

Pilate had full authort^ and power 

From great Tiberius, Romes high Emperour : 

But our ufurping Prelident did know 

His power was raUe and that himfelfe did owe 

(With all his fellow Knaves) obedience 

To him that ftood arraign'd hj falfe pretence : 

You knew, but would not know ; then here's your lot. 

Depart from me for now I know you not. 

But yet when Heavens juil Judge fhall all decide 

Thofe Jewes before you Ihall be juftified j 

You flnn'd againfl your confciences, you knew 

Your King (the belt of Kings) was in your view : 

He unto vniom you plighted had your troaths 

By Protellation, Covenant and Oaths 

Of true Allegiance and Supremacy, 

And that you d make him great moft gloriouJly, 

You knew the King was innocent and right. 

You knew your curfed beam were full of fpight : 

You knew your malice 'gainft his life confpird. 

You knew falfe witneffes fuborn'd and hii'd : 

You knew that Bradshavv and Cookk (Ikcubus) 

Were Villaines, both the fons of Cerberus. 

You knew not one amongft your damned Crew 

Was friend unto the King, this you all knew : 

You knew that by the Laws it plain appeares 

That every man, fliould be try'd by his Peeres ; 

For in my life I never yet have heard it. 

But common men, had common Juries Verdifl : 

Peeres try'd by Peeres, but no Record yet brings 

But Kiiws ttiouid be a Jury unto Kings : 

This 
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This is the thing that all our lives enflaves, 

That Tapfters, Drawers, Firkin men (proud knaves) 

Were by a foifting Parliament appoyntcd 

To judge and doome to death the Lords Anoynted. 

You knew the accurfed wealth you 'aue rak'd and puli'd 

From three rich Kingdomcs bafely cheated, gull'd : 

And you did fcare if Charles mould once more Raigne, 

You Qiouid reft ore your theevilh gaines againe. 

You knew your guilt of fuch transcendency, 

You durft not truft offended Majcfty : 

For which we know, your want of wit and grace, 

Have glorified him in a better place. 

For this black deed, I'le tell you what will cnfue. 

Three Kingdomes fpoyle, damnation unto you : 

All ChriHendome will hold you moft abhorr'd 

For murdering of your gracious Soveraigne Lord : 

In any Countrey where this crime is knownc. 

An Englifh man dares not his Country owne. 

Turkes, Pagans, Heathens, Jewes, and rugged Tartars, 

In all wars will give Englilh men no Quarters : 

As you accurs'd have liv'd, accurfed ayt^ 

Or elfe repent, or damne perpetually. 



* ^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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THE 

Wizard Unvizor'd, 

O R, 

A clear dilplay of the Madnefle of Judicial 

ASTROLOGIE. 



^Ow Monftrous Error doth ufurpe the room 
' Of facred truth, 2nd to defiance come I 
) No ftudy now like Magick in requeft, 
* Or what confines upon ita Brink at leaft j 
'* Term'd at the beft an Artificial cheat, 
A formal villany, refin'd deceit ; 
And in its fpeculations moft fublime, 
A 2 
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The fchool of vanity, atid fpoil of time. 

The moft young pregnant wits do now apply 

Them to tfefcnce of mad Aftrologic, 

That's now profell pail ages did abhor, 

Nor ever any could have warrant for. 

So rife is the Blacit Art in every place. 

Ladies ne're blulli to fbew it in the face: 

Ltlli/s by thele approv'd, and IJk'd fo well. 

To know their husbands thcy'l confult with helJ. 

And what difhoncft thing [he worft commit. 

The Planets force may be cxcufe for it. 

Since by the Stars the humour is inclin'd, 

By that the body ; and by this the mind. 

Now th' Argument of the divining Cruc, 

Is that events foretold by them prove true : 

Where we may note this rcafons want of weight, 

Who fhould not knowledge gain by means unright ; 

The Divci doth mifs fomclimes, or's inflrumcnt, 

Miflalces his informations, and intent: 

And yet fuppofe that thefe Preditlions fall 

Out true, we fhould not credit yet at all 

The more fuch wizards as fore-tell the fame, 

Since God doth this but as our * triall name : •Deut.i j.i. 

Though with the vulgar when tbey have foretold 

Ouffht which fo happens, it their caufe upht^ 

Befides the Stars nor fecond nature g^ve. 

Nor change the Erfl by their prerogative : 

One influence from Heav'na each part doth fidl 

With univer&l harmony, and works on all 

According to the feafon, fubje^l, place, 

Now on this wife, then in a different cafe. 

We hence may draw this Corrollary then, 

Unlawful 'tis to feek unto thefe men 

For their Advice, or for their help in ought. 

Nor fhould we deem that good can come of nought. 

The Gypfic, Canter, the Nativity-Cafter, 

And Figure-flingers, like the Devil their Mailer 

With their fore^telllng let all hence avoid j 

Nor 



k ^^^^^^^^^^H^^^ 
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Nor fend to EkronstpA when they're annoy'd, 

Nor unto Endort Witch, when they're in doubt 

Touching contingences how they*! &11 out 

Nor let £e people be Enchanted ftill 

With firm opinion of their learned skill. 

Much lefs may ther hare count'nance from the State, 

Who prov'd nich doting lycrs but of late j 

Their Star-divinitr who now will own. 

Which on Black-Monday was fo fairly Ihown ? 

Thefe iminous wretches would be deem'd divine, 

But the Sun check'd them with his brighter fliine. 

Familiar with their Feinds, they thought to be 

Familiar with God, and's fecrets fee, 

By their fagc prudcncy they thought to pry. 

Into his counfcls, hid from raortu eye : 

But God who jealous of his glory is, 

Made it appear they did Divme amift ; 

Turning a difmal to a cheerful day, 

That fo hereafter the moft fimplc may 

Thefe Wjzards-dizards, and wife fools abhor. 

And laugh at th* credulous inquilitor. 

When Archimtdes once King tiitra made 

A Ship with's little finger drawn, he laid, 

From this day forward I convinced fhall 

Judge Archimtdts &yings true in all : 

But let us taught by one fiilfc gueOe alone. 

Credit thefe bafe Aftrologers in none. 

Nor to fuch cunning ones put up a fuit, • 'lKt.\^.\t. 

Which none can do but muft themfelves * pollute. 

For by this means the heart from God withdrawn 

In Spiritual whoredome is the Devils pawn. 

Can we pretend unto a Chriltian name. 

And not efteem it a moft horrid fliame 

In the bright Sun-flune of the Gofpels day. 

By fuch vile vanities to be lead avray J 

Have we Icarn'd Chrift and to the Devil go \ 

Do we remember our Baptifmal vow 

Which in die Churches prefence we did make 

A3 That 
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That wc would Satan and his works forfake ? 
•The Godly fcarleffe upon God rely • 

When Heav'ns figns do the Heathen terrific. 
Now then let all convinc'd of fuch falfe wayes, 
Aflert the truth, and the Almighties praife. 
And in abhorrence of them let each one 
To beating down the Error throw a Hone, 
And let ihefc fear the difmal end which came 
To Fau/iusy may be theirs with Do^or Lamb. 
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The Time Servers 
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To all true Englifh-men. 

Dtar Ceuntry-auttj 

TO let you know that one as truly now 
Forgets himrelf> as he remembers you, 
I here prefent you with I know not what, 
To do you fervice.— -— 

What though fome rotten Vpftart (welt, what then ? 
So you take't friendly, what care I for them. 
But would you know this Sir that's here intended. 
His titles what, and whence he is defcended ; 
Then know they call this Gent, fprung from a Fig, 
One for the good Old Caufe, Times Whirligig : 
Titles fufficient to make him a flaunting. 
And now timc-Gallint (tho* true worth be wanting) 
He comes to kilTe your hands, and hope that you 
Will give him Quarter for a night or two, 
And afterwards if fo you think it fit, 
To burne him, do, or tear him every bit, 
Wifhing poor Englandi Tyrants all fo us'd, 
That have fo many honeft men abus'd ; 
And that is all, and that is fcarce enough. 
For them or this dreft up in fuch a ftuffe. 

Tews, and enily yeurt. 



To Englands Tormentors. 

HAve at you Sirs, 'tis but a word or two, 
And that's enough, if not too much for you ; 
You that pretend Religion, and why ? 
To make Religion cloak your villanv ; 
You that pretend the publike good, but how \ 
VoSi as the Pigs that whine to fuck the Sow ; 



(4) 

Yiw mmn detomiiig beaftt, jcu iie*r-be-foo4» 
Witt Mdiii^ ploife you but our aIUiearMloo4 f 
Ifd woodor tnt ftmt Et^gUnul feems m hdl, 
WImi yott fo la^ges in <NV ZSm/: 
Wlttt e*f« fOtt tliioky we dunk jou mad or wocfi^ 
C^c bcm ID fiitfeen ftiU bvth* people . 

Foxes iMced five beft wnen wUht m rope. 
But jrouU unkouiel'd be ^re Umm; we hope; 
And Aen (iHutt then) 'twill be (odi &<n«» that O, 
jtamm Dogs ncf re us'd their Matter h. 
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ENGLJNDS 

CHANGLING 



The Time-Servers, &c. 



w 



Hat Age is this ? What time* are now i 
Vice ftsites it (o in each mans brow. 



with thoulands waiting on her, 
Cloth'd all in Itlkes and Purple brave, 
As if no honeft man, but knave, 

Ihould ere againe have honour. 

Whilft vertue (who's fo heavenly fweet) 
That bleft are Kings if kifle her feet, 

goes flighted up and down ; 
She that lament* poor Englands woes. 
See, fee, how naked there flie goes, 

kikt at bjr every Clowoe. 

An honeft man 1 a dung moft rare. 
Or Gentleman that's Debonaire, 
to live hath much adoe ; 



(«) 

Then what one fay'd, I now avow, 
Tis haid not to write Satyrs now, 
I think you think fo too. 

A Gtntlcman good Sir, alack, 
What's that f a laft years Almanack, 

I thought fo by his look, 
A foolifli, ufelefs, worthlcfs thing, 
A caft-by now juft as the King, 

whom UpfVarts cannot brook. 



No, no, we have a people now, 
Blcw-apron- blades, men that know how, 

all Nations fill with wonder, 
Who'r skill'd in State-affaires fo well, 
Each man's another Machivell, 

to keep the Gentry under. 

Religion's made a Tennis-Bail, 
For every fool to play withall, 

both which we have fo many, 
That we difputcd have fo long, 
'Bout which is right, and which is wrong, 

till we have hardly any. 

I now have Uv'd to fee the day. 
Wherein a Fig-man bearet fuch fway, 

that Knights dare fcarce fit by him ; 
Yea, I have liv'd to lee the hour, 
lo which a Clothier hath fucb power, 

that Lords are glad to buy hioi. 

Thus do the froth of all the earth, 
A fpawn fprung from a dungill birth, 
now Pnncc it in our Land, 



(7) 
A people come the Lord knotves howt 
Both Fame and tumelefs till juft now, 
muft every one command. 

Kind hearted foul* they are indeed, 
O that we had more of the breed, 

which take fuch mickle paioe ; 
Spending their fpirits day and night. 
That they the Nation may requite, 

by turning all again. 

Ah me t what timei, lad timet are thele. 
Wherein fuch tadpole flavei with cafe, 

mount up and live refpe^ied i 
When they that have done fervice more 
Then ten of them, yea ten fcore, 

go flighted and negleAed. 

WitneTs thofe many Gallant men. 
That fought it out fo ftoutly, when 

The State was brought moft lo. 
Which now for their Arreares do lye. 
But not one groat can they come by, 

though Tome a beggii^ go. 

Yet fuch M have no fervice done. 
Nor ever did on bazzard run, 

thefe warrs I dare be fwOTRe, 
But lay for Offices in waite, 
Aiming to get a great Eftate, 

get thoufands in a morne. 

The honeft Ibula which live by love. 
Now fee all this but dare not move, 
the cauie, becaufe ooC Matter ; 



(8) 

For they to prove the City lover, 
So long the /latT delivered over, 

that now they cannot baft her. 

Then what is man to truft upon, 
Who is Co fond. To fickly gone, 

(6 craz'd in's apprehcnfion ; 
He's never well untiil he be, 
Above his fellowes, thought ftraight he 

downfall beyond demenfioa 

And down good God pluck all fuch down, 
That feem for Chrift, but feck their own, 

where ere they come or go ; 
But peace, no more, the reft is meant, 
O that this long-long Parliament, 

would rid us of our wo. 



But Parliaments have done amifs, 
Themfelves ere now, pray may not this i 

then who'l caft anchor there ; 
Alas can men do what they fhould, 
Nay, would they do it if they could, 

a Iccond War I for. 



A fecond Wa^ how can that be ? 
Hath not the Parliament and we, 

broueht all we wiiht to pafle I 
So long as Jaimi and we agree. 
And aU ovr Enemies forc't to fiec, 

who finres a War's an afle. 



But why Ihould we be lb fecure ? 
Sith God is juft hee't nc're endure, 
things manag'd as you fee ; 



(9) 
Pride and oppreffion cry aloud, 
Then cry to Heaven, to Heaven for bloud, 
and they (hrewd fticklers be. 



What was't that beat the firft alarms. 
In Englilh hearts to take up armcs, 

I mcnn ith' well affe&ed i 
Was't not our Church to purifie, 
From all the dreg* of Popei 



fo infe^' 



which had her fo infe^ed. 



And this was well, and bravely done. 
Had we gone on as we begun, 

't had been a ^ant Cure, 
But for to thruft out one Church (b, 
And fufFer thouland worfe to grow, 

this purge is not fo pure. 

And what was next the moving caufe, 
That made us rufl) even in the jawes, 

of death, with fuch delight? 
Was't not left arbitrary Power, 
Should State and liberty devoure, 

to ftave ofFif wc might. 

Sure this was it, and this was all, 
Thefc were the main, the principall, 

that made the hooeft fi^ht ; 
And now that this accompliflit is. 
Beyond what we could think or wifh, 

you fweetly them requite. 

If wc fometimes had from our Prince 
A lafh or two, what have we llnce ? 
indeed a world of favour ; 



Juft 




(.0) 

liift ■■ from JifMMiK, whan 
One finger flimild be heaner dwn 
Ae wci^ of all hit Ftther. 



often pnoib'd {but 

» ir^ Ae ^Enpdu 

be p«aiftt nr on 
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Btf whOft'tbe Sbeep hSk UT irool, 
OwSbepbeidtwiUbeitewfiiU. . 
team anke but poor impRllba. 

Hwo fince Ait nan'i grown fndi a beal^ 
That Him btmml^ jf, 

Ueft Am inio ace' nnborn : 
How ere le^i uA to God aborct 
One ^ mar ^aace to get bis love, 

tboiq^ men our team do feonie. 
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The Fortunate Change 

BEING A 

PANEGYRICK 

TO HIS SACRED 

MAJESTY 

Immediately on his Coranathri. 



|IOw tranquill are we grown, who heretofore 
I Were haraf'd by the (a) CaUdanran Bear! {d\ The Cortnanr, 

^^ J Was ever fuch a Change ! from Stygian grief "«<;•' ""• '*>* oufe 
uBHU To mount to Heavenly joy! 'twere paft belief, "^ . 5""'„'!'^P'"'' 

B» »L . /■ 1 ■ 1 i- </ S ™° "» OriBiw from 

ut that our eyes fo plainly fee t and we Snilaad- 

Are drunlc already with our liberty. 

O Noble Britaini f now the King's our own, 
Eftablilb'd, CrtwH^d, and in the Rtgal Throne : 
Whofc dazling luftre there makes all confefle. 
That in his Scepter lies our happinefTc. 
When lirft he was invited to come in, 
Joy ftruck the Dutch ftark mad, whole Rummeriin 
A minute ne'rc ftood ftill : to him they drunk 
Rhmijh enough whole Dtrft for to have funk ; 
And then they would not leave the bufinefle lb 
But they mun feaft him too before he go. 
Ten dayes together did the Canons roar 
Till that he parted from rough Sebiveling-fiiOTe. 
When whifUing winds did give him paflaee fweet, 
Unto Mi Albim's Ifle ; where the proud Fleet 
Ne're rang fuch peals of Ordnance: For the Thunder 
Pletf'd 



PIoTd lov^ KtH^t but was French-men's wonder. 

Tbe B^BJk teftp^d to fee their long'd-for Prince, 

And TOw*d thu they were never happy fince 

His abfence from them : and all perfuns IVrove 

Which (bould out-do each other in their love. 

The bodr of the Gatiry did appear. 

And CSht too^ to own their Soveraign dear. 

Their SouU and Veft'ments glitter'd both that day 

Joying him home the twenty nineth of May. 

Frefli oksiei did the Curonathn fliew 

The gwrioui Print* hath made his SubjeSii fo. 

The Trhm^ht of die Antientt mean appear. 

If we oompire them with our Splendour here. 

The bnvery of Mttalb, Gemms, and jfrl 

Were proftrate tlieii, their ghries to impart 

Unto toe NtMtt, Ctvairy, and thofe 

Who did their Ssemi Smeraign enclofe. | 

The City ktautifiU their ftreets, and built 

L<^t toAAtaUng Archa richfy gilt. 

At if dte Htmtiu to the Earth did bow, 

So thing! were Ptmfsus and Magnifique now. ' 

Aauwft dte diroogs {Griaf Charh) that prefa to lee, 
Pudoo if I ^iproich your Majijiy. 
And Oh I that I conld pafTton forth my Love, 
That all the Worid might in a palBon move .^^_ 

Ofhigheft Joy. 

Cafialtan moifture, and the Pbabtan fire 
Now Juvenize my Mufiy my Soul infpire. 
That from the Centre of my raptur'd heart. 
My fwelling joyes may burft, and fo impart 
Themfelves to thofe, whofe loyal rjurits know 
To value Majtfly^ and what we owe 
To fuch high Fortune, that with full Career 
Runs to all Quarters of our Htmi-ffhtert. 
And he that will not now let's heart run o're. 
With vaft content, fliall nc're be happy more. 
By my confent. 

Prince of the World, whom Heavenly Powers deiign. 
And Nature too doth with the Gods combine. 
For to unravel all their ftock of Art, 

To 



To (hew what to the World they can impart, 
In framing you to be, juft as you are. 
Beyond what wc, poor Mortals, can compare. 
But then again of lb Divine a Race, 
There is but one on Earth alTumes the place ; 
Which makes your SubjeQs proud, that they poflefs 
Your pcrfun, whufe folc value is no Icfs 
Than all the Orb befide. Gnat Sir 'tis you 
That makes us great, and makes us vertuous too. 

O I you are good, too good to be abus'd, 
Thus to be dealt with, and fu bafely us'd 
(i) By fome, whofe ugly, black, and Heililh Souls 
Are lifted in the firft of P/utoe'i rowii. 
Death in a thouland fliapes for punifbment 
Would not be equal to their vile intent : 
Who to afFront your Stveraign Pawtr make bold ; 
Would unthrone Gad jtlmighty if they could. 
But loyal SubjcAs by fuch foils as thcfe, 
I hope, feem brighter to your Kingly eyes. 
U) Countenance thofe, brmjt Princt, and thofe alone; 
So {hall you have a fure eftablifh'd Throne. 
For if to Heretick in Church or Stalt 
You give an Inch^ they'l take an Ell, and (</) prate 
Their wild Opinions to the Multitude, 
Who'l know no reafon, but from hand that's rude. 
Laugh we upon them, like the Blaci-Moor, they 
Wjllcut our Throats ; well Cudgel'd, thcy'l obey. 

What would men have ? No People's like us free. 
We've heft Religian, heft Pmprittj. 
All Nations court our trut-fram'd Churchy and boaft 
Of all Rtfervfd we are Rtfarmid moft. 
But we have found the cheat ; for now we're fure 
Ke) Their aim's to be moft wicked and impure. 
For never hmtfl man, and Ltarntd both. 
Did write 'gainft EngUjh Lauii or Suijt£l's Oalby 
Or elfe 'gainft (/) Bi^opt, Liturgy, or Rittt, 
They arc the Nervis which parts to th 'whole unites. 
They who will not at leaft thofe ^n^j maintain 
Are all Phanatiques in the highen ftrain. 
No Nation needs more plagues than this alone 

That 



{ilThtSchifmsdcki 
of all foiti, that op- 
pofe the Chnrch of 
Ei^amd, at Mon- 
Rrdi]r,b]tthrir former, 
■nd contiiiaed plot* 
dun. 

(r^ Pot othcTwiie men 
ot ill prindplet wiil 
wind inthemftUctto 
the Court, and other 
Office) of the Nuion 
by MoDCT and fiich 
wifb, ud under the 
viiatd of Jeeming 
Lojraltj, endeaTOur 
to di&drantage the 
Rojal and NiiiaDal 

(i) Witnefle, after 
the Kinr'i extreme 
mild EccleCallick 
Declaration, they had 
the impudence to 
print and &j, the 
King ought to ftind 
to the Corenant 
taken, though faia 
Majeftf awji'i hit 
ctioM iD taking ft, 
which Anne ill men 
had fbiced on him i 
& commanded a fbr- 
gEttvlDclTe of it. 
(*) To take awif 
propeitjr, and alter 
the OorerDment in 
Church and State. 
(f) Thi^ haTc the 
moft antic nt Right 
to Ht in ParlianMDt, 
who with the Lord* 
heretofore made up 
the King's great 
CoundJ without the 



Cf)HalfEpifi.op.»nd That they a M Li»/y-WOoI/ey-Church mu& owa. 
half Prtfbyt. .-j-^^ (/„;^„_ g,y^ ^^^ Uni/ormity 

Make's us all happy in your Kingdems three. 

Let Csuntrey plat their grounds, contrive their Farmt ; 

»And Cily mind their Shops, not Neighbour's harms. 
Let Pajion teach their if^ifif/ true balth and Ln/e, 
And not Seditien, or Superiours move, 
Or tell clofe Counrds, lies, or publick news 
In Parijh-Chunh the people to abufe. 
incendiarics"ih«t fe' '^'^'* **^ their trade whereby (i) thcmfclves they datnn'd 
the Naiioii on fire. And Souls as fait as that men's Souls were fram'd. 
and then kept ii What Laws, or King and Bijhsp do appoint 
bluing till tlnrywere They fpit at Hcaven who give a publique taint. 
.tlro4^'fl^"^lnd 7"^^ ^'V' 'Jl^ f-yr «-.W power deny 
look-d upon by the j" Church- Affair s fmell rank of Pofery. 
then prevailing party But now no more of this : Our ^I'n^ is wife, 
as ufclefie Creatures, Hath beft experience and difcerning eyes, 
(i) We have the unity Leave but the State to him, we need not fear, 
of a Monarchy, as Let every Subje<£l mind his proper fphear. 
alfo its noblentffe and Drown'd with delights I am to think that wc 
^"^n"''Arift^'™ ''^ ""^ *""'''' " A/ijNflrf A, fuch a Monarchy. 
uidmore irue'^b^rty '^"'' (') GM/fftm^nt fo fram'd, wc have all's good 
and propriety than \s\ vcf Natlart ol dMi Netghbour-hoad 
any Comtnonweaiih. The King's Supreme, (/) whofe iuft Prerogative 
(*)Theyarebutvery Is fo y,^\\ built, as makes our Nation thrive. _ 

I!il .ilfil^nt It *Je "">k« our Laws : both die E&Ata cofl&nt.' " 

men, tnat taiDk tne n , it r n i- 

juftprcnwBtiTeiiop- ^^^ uic two iioujts are no Parliamint. 

pofiK to £« Subjefb Yet in oppoiing any of the three 

K«»<i i tl«t '»««>g We banifli Native Right and Preptrty. 

^ W f^\te" ^*"' *''°"g*> '°'°^ "^^"^l "'"O •="* "' *•"* O"' GWBSWM, 

tinc^roib, that'i'the ^^ would have had us fed as once the Ramans: 
peaceful ArtHtntoor. Yet trying all defigns at laft we came 
(0 Ai we were for Moft willingly to our Menarehici frame, 
utient L.w» and Yot all the reft, they were fo bafely vain 
wr™""fifr hft.1! They did undo us in a Saint-Ukt ftrain. 
bumingi and tumul- But God be praifcd, now our wifhcs are, 
tuout uprowt. To be juft (/) as we were before this War. 

(») Theft were «- And had wc (m) ^au^and Strafford once again 

S?.t .MiS"^" «'•'•'' 'ip *'." 'r:"'^' '"J i°" '^ •^"- 

really meant well for ^"^ Lburch IS glorious, to whofe pun^ 

the pubtique. ApoftleS 






Apajllti, Fathers^ Modtmt do agree. 

Luther and Cafvin did the world improve : 

Yet had great Crimes, with which we bear in love. 

The one did err in point of Sacramtnt ; 

'Ilic (») other damn'd more than was Gad't intent. 

But Oh 1 the Church of England Tar out-fhines 

All Eurept elfe for learn 'd and choice Divines. 

She warn'd by others Crimes laid bleft foundations, 

Not mlx'd with Rame or Scbifm^s deformations. 

(fl) Jewil, and Davtnanl, Morten, UJhtr, Hall, 

Andrtuis, and Pridtaux did her Mother call. 

Brawnrigge with Featly and great Hammond too 

And of that judgement we have {p) hundreds moe, 

Giants in Divimty which have deferts 

Beyond compare of any forein parts. 

Thefe are the men I fpeak of when I name 
The Church ef England of un-fpotted fome. 
I do not mean th(»e ^acks which equal all : 
Skip up in Chaks and tell the World a tale. 
Preach non^confirmity, and noifome arc 
To all good Chri^iant; for they breed a War 
Where e're they come. Oh ! no, 'tis fuch as thefe 
Defile our Nation with their {q) frauds and lies. 

A Surplice choaks them : for that guilty crew 
That Sacred badge of innocence ne*re knew. 
Their works are dark and bloudy ; for they wait 
A time to garble both the Church and State. 
Were Argus with us and his hundred eyes 
He ne're would find their Cabal-Mjjiiries, 
To fpeak the truth, themfelvcs they do not know 
What they would have, or why they teach men fo. 
But pride and gain 'tis makes them mad for adion. 
Oh ! itching fweetnelTe for to head a faAion. 
To be well rid of thefe 'tis happinefle 
Beyond the power of Art for to exprefle. 

But that which brines us peace, and makes us blefl. 
Is Cbarls our King, who fweetiy Crowns the reft. 
His rigidft Enemies no fault can find 
With any of his anions ; and whofe mind 
Well underftand* the malice of his foes : 

And 



(a) Though he bad 
aiKoy fcandalous opi- 
nioDi in Difcipline, 
and fome points of 
Doftrine, yet he wai 
forapoblick Liturgy, 
from Trhicb no nan 
of whatever Emi- 
ncnnr might recede, 
(>) Anj of thele men 
not onljr nent bejrond 
Catmm or the beft 
Modern Diviiietthetr 
AwtagteMi, but even 
in ■bilitie* and Or- 
thodoxy eqiuU'd if 
tiot esccll'd man J of 
the Antient FRthen. 
H) We have now 
Bilhop* and DoAon 
of the Church larre 
excelling any Europe 
hath again. So that 
I wonder at the im- 
pudence of fome Per- 
ibnt, that dare lb 
affront God to hi* 
lace, in prefuming Sa 
fane uainft hii An- 
gcb ofthe Churchet, 
i^} Wben the Core- 
nanKn wrote to the 
fbtcin Churchet tbcii 
defigne, they Ihewcd 
a genera] diflilce to 
it, cfpeciilly Diiiati, 
who, aiiaith a French 
Author, wrote tu 
them earneftlv to 
cleave to the King, 
and leave off defam- 
ing tbc ChrifBan Re- 
ligion hj tbdr Tcbel- 
Uout afUnp, 



And themfelves better than themrdves he knows. 

Drtad Sir, Great Qxfar, or the Mactden^ 
Had they but half your troubles undergone ; 
Or had the hardy Man of Carthagt fecn 
Your tugging taik ; All thefe had furely been 
Startled in Soul at Tuch a ftrange affair, 
And funk into their Graves for mcer dcfpair. 
But you did Envy's cruell'ft Darts withJwnd ; 
And direft fli'tck of fate did Caunter-jnand, 
As Eagles eyes pierce Sun and Htavsn'i reef: 
So you out-dar'd misfortunes, and were proof 
'Gainft rude Alarms : for there ftill did refl 
A never'Jhaken tauragt in your bread. 
Thus you endur'd, till pleafant gales and loyal 
Wafted you over to your Palact Royal 
Monk was God's Engine to bring this about : 
If merits could win Heaven., that would do *(. 

Great Prince, you're greater by unhappy fate, 

(f) Hciione of the And more (r) accompliOi'd made for Church and Slat 
greateft Perfoni ihb That which the Rebels for youT ruin defign 

wl « a Sgr-^ "^"'"^ '° " ''''='^'"8 '''' " P°*" ^'^'"•=- 
a GcDtleman as a ^^^ X^** have feen and fufFer'd, done, and known, 
pious pradcnt Per- And by experience made fo much your own : 
fonandFatheiof his That if affairs call Nations to a view, 
Country, or a Cou- They cannot judge of things fo well as you. 
raeioui Pcribn and v ^ r \ w' j ° ■_ ii'< . 

yet hig^bly Clement. You fpeak all Languages, jon know all Arts, 
And perfons Emintnt for aoul or parti. 
The Princes Chief oi our next Cittintmt 
You know in perfon, and their hearts intent 
The intrigmet of their States^ Sir, you have found. 
Which makei you able for to pick your ground. 
(') J'm'p ye. "Ik- And (i) thus improv'd you come unto your LamJt 

t 7! wJU' ^ Bravely to ftrengthen their enfeebled hand*, 
for fucfa a Prince. * Or ui your abfence we were all undone : 
Confider really bit IVohti in Sheept Cloathing did our CbureA c're-nuL 
parti, and then re Pritritfy we loft, nor had we Lams 
wfc men of ilie N^r yet Religitn ; hut the Caufe, the Ceiuft 
h«^ met? i./hi[ Which ftiU was changed as Mw/a£lims Rofc, 
pre&nce. And plagues on fltigues on us they did impofe. 

Till you came with yoai fioeetnimg handy which bnngs 

Balm 



' ^m k 



Balm and Ptrfumts to change the worft of things. 

Oh I how already you have made us fee 
Your Wifdom, Goodntffi, and your Pittj. 
For you no fooner in your Countrey Jlood, 
But founded bulwarks for their lalting good. 
Which you by the Oblwion did declare. 
And that we fhould be pcrfeA friends took care. 
That great and failiaus Army out of hand 
You by your facred Art did foon difliand. 
You gave free current to the goad old Lawt^ 
And refcu'd us out of the Lyan'sjaws. 

But, Sir^ your wifdom never Ihin'd more clear 
Than in the Churchy whofe Fathtr you appear. 
By /landing to th' ApoftUs Injiitution 
Againil the wicked Parity's Cenfufum, 
By chooflng Bijhobs truely good and Learn'd, 
Whofe piety by ail is plain difcern'd. 
The very niean'ft of thofe Serapkick Smls 
Their judgemmts out-wcigh all Scbifmatici Icrowls, 
And are oivake and Authority 
Above illjanciei of the modern ciy. 
(f) GaievOj France, and HoUand-Rt/brmatians 
Compar'd to ours are poor and finfull Ealhioni. 
But I'le not fpeak more of their rough-drawn mould : 
Becaufe («} they'd change for ours if they could. 

For we are pure in Do&'ine, and are bleft 
By that fweet order which St. Paul exprePd. 
Thou facred Order art that thing Divine, 
Rules Heaven it fclf : All things by thee combine. 
Thou art a riddle to the vulgar OrWy 
Who cannot judge of things bevond their view. 
But yet art Sacred, for the Anttents they 
Thofe rznclc'd with Beafts that knew not Harmony. 
A filent crime in Doilrine leffe offends 
Our publicke peace and good, than that which tends 
To break our union ftamp^d with Churcb/t Seal, 
That hurts but one ; this laft, the Ommm-tutal. 

The learn'd of all the Nations, Sir, ^prove 
Your Chapel-method, and your order love. 
You are a fecond Canftantine to ftay 



of the Church of 
Eiq^and know, what 
fbnd and undigtSed 
Churches thefe ire, 
thef would bite their 
tongue* rather than 

(■) I have heard 
many of tbem my 
lelf wifh it during 
mj abode beyond 
Sea. The fynod of 
Dort they cxprdTd 
alfo their defirei for 
a Difcipline like Eng- 
UaUL 



^B Our Haly Church from falling (o decay. 

^B And Alfred-like in Itate you love ro fee 

^H yujiice run hand in hand with Libertie. 

^^k That Rayal Starr which at your birth did Qiine 

^H We fee did mark you out in Grand defigne 

^^k For brave Jlckievements. qnd your look.cs appear, 

^B That fetling once your Nations void of fear 

^H Your mind will carry you to Regions warm, 

^B And Conquer all, who dare oppofe your Arm : 

^H Should French but Swagger, Paris were c 

^H \i Spaniard frown, his Alexice were gon. 

^H How many Sprightly Ladds doc wait when you 

■ Will caU them out whoie nations to fubdue \ 

^K Now you have conqucr'd hearts, methinlcs I fee 

^^L Empirrs doe homage to your Majeflie. 

^^H 'Tis you we cleave to, Sir^ and your defires 

^^1 Bend to your SubjeUs^ whence comes mutual fires 

^^1 Of ardent Love; the Prince vtd people joyn 

I : 
I 

w 



-ccl^tapck and by civill r 

! Gsd of Heaven what (hall we do 



Our felves Sufficient Subjefls for to Ihew 
To him, whofe love unto us fo extends 
That for our good his life and fortune fpends ! 
Who by his prefence and his lovely charms 
Stills our loud cryes, and takes us m his arms. 
Heales them that will, and thofe that will not, hee 
Doth interpofc himfelf, that they agree. 
The NabUs^ Bijhops, Gentry, Clergy, all 
Join hands and hearts and Centre in Wbitt-hall, 
We are quiet now, and if we will our felves 
We may avoid all rough-hewcn racks and Sbehes. 
Then one and all cry Charles, for he alone 
Hath wrought our blifTe, gives ev'ry man his own 
In recompence for which, Sir, this wee'l do 
Give you our Htarts, our iivesy ta^purfes toa 



FINIS. 
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THE 



CITIZENS 

COMPLAINT 

For want of 

TRADE 



The Trades-mans OUTCRY 

for lack of 

MONEY. 



By G. M. 



Being the poor diflrejfed Tra<Ufman't Cry, 
Down with all Seas ; but up with Ltjalty : 
Making it le appear in thefe bis Rhimes, 
Tl>a: 'lis had men atone that make bad Times. 

London, Printed in the Year, 1663. 
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CITIZENS 

Complaint for want of Trade. 



ROom for ft Tradercman ; let him tread the Stage 
With thefc his Rhimes in this declining Age : 
What though no Player ; yet, I think, at free 
To fpeak his mind as any Players be : 
Rooai then, I fay, for htm who does intend 
To fpeak of that which once, perhaps, may mend ; 
And that's the Timtj i for never were they worfe. 
As by Experience knows my empty Purfe. 
Traaing is dtad, is every mans complaiat ; 
The Shop keepers themfelves beg^ to &int 
For want of Trade ; And at for my own part^ 
The want thereof doth jncrce my very hart : 
Mr Trade's my life \ for what I jgot thereby 
Would once maintain my felf antTlamily t 
But now, alas, the Timet are grown b dead, 
That by my Trade I fcarcelv can get bread : 
And more then that, my Wife, the Times b'ing bad, 
Nothing but Rails (enough to make one mad) 
My Children too for Cloaths at me do odl. 
And t want Money, which it worft of all : 

My 
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My Alewivcs now begin to whet their Teeth ; 

The Butcher cries. Now pay me for my Beef; 

The Baker fwcars ; what though the 1 imcs are dead. 

He will be paid ; far do you thinic his Bread 

Did coft him nothing ; /faith if Tie not do't, 

He Itnows a way whereby to force me to't : 

My Landlord too, I had almoft forgot, 

Who for his Rent doth fwear hee'l trull me not : 

This is my cafe ; for Lodging, Drink, and Diet, 

1 cannot reft, nor live one hour in quiet : 

I'm like a Hare, I'm forc'd to keep my bounds, 

I dare not ftir for fear oth' Counter-hounds ; 

For if they take me, there I'm fure to lye 

Till I am fuck'd to an Anatomye : 

Oh cruel Times \ thou mak'ft me keep my Cell, 

1 dare not ftir for fear of Counter Hell : 

Dun upon Dun about my doors do lurch. 

My Body to devour; As for the Church, 

1 dare not go to ; for indeed they fay. 

They can Arreft me on the Sabbath day : 

Dun take 'em all ; I cannot reft at night. 

The thoughts of them my body doth affright ; 

Sometimes me thinks, within a Dream, I fee 

Two lufty Catch-poles in putfuit of me. 

Which to avoid 1 make what haft I can. 

Thinking to fc2pe thofe Bugbeiri unto nun ; 

But yet alaa, I could not run fo fitft, 

But thefe two Hounds o'retook poor Hare at kft j 

And I, with ftriving, out of flcep did fttrt, 

Which finding but a Drum was glad at heart. 

Thus am I plagu'd both day ana night with Dum, 
Whofe loud Reports afirtght me worfe then Guns : 
One calls me Rogue; the next a drunken Sot} 
Another fwears I {hall ith' Counter rot ; 
Then comes a Ludgatt Wolf, who flrait doth Iwear, 
I ne're fhould llir could the but catch me there ; 
(Were I to chufe my Frifon, it fhould be 
Either of thefe, before the Marfltalfit \ 

God 
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God keep me tbeace ; the Keepers mar be well 
Compar'd to Devils, and their Priron Hell.) 
Thcle arc thofe Cats that daily haunt my houfe ; 
I dare not llir ; but like unto a MouTe, 
Am forc'd to home; (I fear e'm more then death) 
And dare not peep left they Arreft my breath : 
But what am I that thus would Hand in fear 
Of you my Hoftcis for your Ale and Beer J 
Go hang your felves, I value not your Threat!, 
I'le mak't a[q)ear you are all curfed Cheats j 
You Nicic and Froth ; befides, unto my Score 
(Each time you view't) you addc a penny more : 
Nay more then this, he that will run oth' truA 
Oft drinks the Tappings ; which is moft unjuft : 
What is't I owe ? pray tell it to my friend ; 
You (hall be paid when as the Tlmti do mend ; 
Had I but Money I would pay you all, 
And rid myfelf from your accurfed thrall : 
In the mean while I with you to forbear 
Your Thunder-claps ; oh do not curfe nor fwear 
At me your Debtor ; rather learn to pray 
Your Truftinff-faith may keep you till I pay ; 
Which when twil he I know not, he that can. 
Pay what he has not is a cuiming man : 
Oh curfed Money! the want of thee indeed 
Is the chief caufc from whence my woei proceed. 

Money? What is't i Oh rare ! that very Thing 
Makes Tome to fmile, to fomc doth forrow bnng : 
It is a Jewel (though but made of drofs) 
That's highly priz'd ; but yet it brings a cro& 
Where it is wanting. O that man is blcft^ 
In his conceit, that is but full polTeft 
Of this lame Coin. Can there be greater blift. 
Than for a man each morn and night to kifs 
His lovely Bags, which arc heap'd up with Gold, 
Bcfidcs whole Chcfts of Silver daily told l 
'Tis fome mens God, who only take delight 
To fit and count their Bags from mora t^ night } 

They 
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They lov't fo well, they fcarcely can afford 

To break one Baggc to fet upon their Board 

A Meal of Meat that's fit to entertain 

A friend or two ; no, no, they cry their gain 

Is very fmall ; though oftentimes they t^e 

Ten in the Hunder'd ; they no Conicieoce make 

Of what they do ; 1 dare be bold to fay. 

They'd lend the Devil, where they but furc he'd pay 

Them double Im'reft ; yet I'm fure they are 

Th' Devils Brokers ; though he doth forbear 

Them at the prcfent j he'l at laft lay hold 

Upon the Ufurer himfelf and not his Gold ; 

For he it is that all this while did trade 

With th' Devils ftock ; for which there muft be made 

A Reftitution which will never be 

Until the Ufurer the Devil fee ; 

Then muft thofe Bonds be cancelled alfo, 

Which he priz'd more then foul and body too ; 

For he that loves his Money more then either, 

The Devil and he dcferve to live together. 

Others likewife, this Jewel fain would have ; 
But not content, more more they (tilt do crave, 
Still hoarding up, but never will difburfe _ — ^^^^_ 

Unleb it be per force, mnd then a cuHe 
Sometimet doth follow ; as indeed if they 
Muft have tU gralisy but yet never p«r : 
Nay more then that, one thing I moft admire, 
The Hireling too, from fuch oft wants his hire. 

Others there be, that Mon^ love lb well, 
That with the fame they'l neither bu^ or fell ; 
But board it up i This being ftill their cry, 
Tbt Tinut art ficklt ; but Dlflojralt^ 
Makes them afraid } 'tis not the Timtt that nuke 
Poor Trades-mens hearts (for want of Trading) ate ; 
No, no, 'tis not the 77m», it is bad men ; 
Which if but good the Tima would mend agen : 
Thefe, thefe, are only Saints ; but can there be 
A perfeA Saint that nas no Charitie ? 

No, 
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No, no t 'tis not alone the Brotherhood 
Can make them Saints ; they likewife muft do good 
Unto the Kingdom ; And thcy'r bound by Lav 
To love the Kong ; of Him to ftand in awe i 
Which can't be £>ne, unleft they do approve 
Of His juft Law*, fubmitting to Hi* Love ; 
Were this but lb, you need not then to fear 
But Trade would mend, and every thing appear 
In its full Luftre j Then the poor wouu cry, 
G»d ilffei iw tteamft e/ Unity. 

M o H 1 y's a Jewd ; yet there's few can Bode 
Within that Jewel a contented minde : 
Money's a World } for many men there be 
In getting it do gain Eternibe ; 
As ne that picks a Pocket ; do you think 
That he would venture To, wer't not for Cbini ? 
And he that fteals a Horfe, if once got free. 
Minds not his Horfe ; he muft converted be 
Into this Mmtj : Others that oft do ftand 
Upon the Rode, 'tis Mmey they demand : 
Afurdtr and Trtafm j both the^ grounded be 
On, St muck Cain far tbu thy Triacber'u : 
Money's the Law \ for he that's full pofleft 
Of Gold and Silver, always bres the bell : 
Money's the Judge ; 'tis that condems them all, 
Tm toekji much, andtbtr*fore Hang jw fl>aU : 
Money's the Galhuis and the Hangman both { 
Wer't not for that. Sir Dun, he would be loth 
To tye them up ; And had they been content 
With what they had, they need not now repent 
For what they did : This Money makes Tome iiid, 
Others rejoyce ; and Ibme it makes quite mad : 
Money nukes fome rich j fome it maketh pow : 
Money makes Rogues ; 'Tis Money makes a Whore : 
Money makes Knaves \ the reafon's very plain ; 
They'd Mt'rt turn KnavtSy wer't tut for knavtfii gain : 
Money makes men Fools, (as daily you mar fee) 
*Tis Ux the fame that men Jack-Puddings dc) 
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Are thrfe not Fools indeed i Nay, ftinple Elves, 

That thus for Money will iransforiD thctnfelvcs 

From men to Devils, alTuming smy fbapc, 

And, like to Monkies, at you grin and gape ; 

They get their means by fooling ; yet fomc fay. 

He that is Foot is ■wifijl oftbt Play : 

But my weak judgment tells me't can't be fo ; 

For, Ivhtt mare fool then he that mates him fa; 

Money makes a Man i Money makes a ^Vife : 

Money breeds content ; Want it brecdeth ftrife : 

Money is all things ; what is there in this Land, 

But this thing Money has it at command \ 

'Tis Money that I want ; for Trading \t is bad ; 

'Tis for the want thereof that makes my heart fo iad; 

I think, therefore, my wifell courfe will be. 

To feck Redrefs for this my povertie ; 

Which how I know not ; but, would Strife once end. 

And men turn good ; the Times, no doubt, would mentl. 



^A'Cvpte of certam^iert cccafiitUA 



W, 



SIR, 



way of incouragement, that you may pcrfcvcrc 

your wonted S.S.S. ^c. 

i the printed News, I rcferre you to your Wife, 

Your trufty Friend, Pfeudenjmus. 



Thet 
pj- of a 



Leder 



oMr. 



Gtargt Haghts 

Minilier ot 

Gods Word In 

PUmavth- and „, , , , , 

another Letter Should have bi 



THe thirfty Earth fuck's up the rain. 
And drinlcs, and gapes for drink again 
The Plants fuck in the Earth and Aire 
With conftant drinking, frefti and (aire. 
The &m it fclf (which one would think) 
little need of drink, 



Mr. Hughit Drinks ten thoufand Rivers up, 
h» Wifej with So fill'd they overflow the cup. 
the Kings Pro- -j-^e bufic Sun (and one would guefs, 
Buuft de- "y * drunken tiery face no lefs) 

bauchedncli Drinks Up the Sea, and when that* s done^ 
enclofed. The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun. 

They drink and dance by their own light ; 
They drink and revell all the night. 
Nothing in Nature's fober found. 
But an cternall health goes round. 
Fill up the bole then, fill it high, 
Fill all the glaflcs there, for why, 
Should every creature drink, but I i 
Why man of Morals ? tell me why. 

Yours. 



To the ffman. 
Jlfadam, 

IT is better to be dead, 
Dead drunke, than dead, 

with the inclofure of his Majeftics Proclamation 
againft debauchednefs and health drinking. 



°ro(lamaHoH againjt dehauehednefs and drinking healths. 



B 



Y wiv of difcoungement to the bnitilh drinking 
of Healths, you may read Ail AnTwer from 

Your reall Friend, 

Atunymiu. 
Thi» Letter HPHe Earth fucks up the rain for thirft, 
wu written X And never drinks, but needs it firft. 

by a Friend in Plants drink no more of Earth and Air, 
Anfner to the Than what by drinking makes them fidr. 
other. -j-jj^ g^^ jj^l j(;yg^j entertains. 

But Cups exceffive it difdains. 

The Sun Heavens glory, we may guefs. 

Both Sea and inmates there doth blefs. 

But to drink Healths (mad Poets feign) 

T* intoxicate the Drunkards brain. 

The Mom and Stars^ when Sun doth fct 

Borrow his light to fiiine, but yet 

They drink ao faul-de/iroying titalthy 

Nor rant, nor reel in night by ftealth. 

All things in Nature fober are. 

So doth the Univerfe welllarc. 

Man ftay thy hand and fill not up 

The drunken indignation Cup. 

Earth, Sun, Moon, Stars do teftify 

Againll this brutifli Gallantry. 

All Creatures only drink their fill 

To live, and fo they do Gods will. 

Should man fobrie^ dcfie ? 

Why man of Belial f tell me why. 

tbt Wimant Anfimr. 
[ R, To be twice dead mull be worfe 
I Than fin^e death, which is a curfc. 

Fear Gods fierce indignation, 

Fear not Kings Proclamation. 

W» ht to thtm that art mighty la drink Wint^ Ifa. 5. 22. 
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7'he Enter tainmen t perfortnel at the Theatre- 
Royal in Dorfet-Garden, at Drawing the 
Lottery call'd The Wheel of Fortune : 
Being the Speeches addrefi to theSpe&ators, 
as Prologues and Epilogues. 

During a Sjmphmj cf Mufick the Curtain ri/es veryjiomfyy 
and di/cffvers Two Wheels uftm the Stage : Then Two 
Figures, repre/enting Fortuna, and Aftrea the Goddejs 
of Jufiice, defcend over each Wheels in two rich Chariots 
gilt with Gold. 

Fortuna {performed hy Mifs Sorter) firftjpeaks, 

'' Here th* equal Caufe, and equal Merits, hold 
One Comnion Tide to the BaUofGtld; 
Shou'd th' interpofing Pow'rs oi Dtftinj 
To fame more Darlu^ Head the Prizt decree; 

Dectding P^te wou'd Arbitrary be. 

No ; thii Decifion lies in i^ O ^ TFNE't Sphere : 

From random Chance no parcial Judgment fear. 

Tbcn, JOFE, refign : 'Tis I reign Goddcfs here. 

Yes, y O F£, ftand by ; and fee nyr Glory fliine ; 

Look on, and learn to mend Thy Globe by Mine. 

Cunning, Cheat, FaOiood ; every treacherous 111 

That thy degenerate World too vilely fill, 

Arc here all banifli'd. No deligning Sh^, 

But Innocent Chance pbys here her Artlefs Game. 

What Joys wou'd thy Reforming Empire feel, 

Mov'd but thy ff^erld as honeft as my ff^bttlf 

But 



W" 





But Hay : Let me look round my Sovereign Sphere : 
The Great, the Fair ; thofe dazling Charms appear : 
Fartunt has found her Eyes to fee fuch Glories here. 
Yes, give mc leave, when this fair Train I find, 
To be no more to my own Greacnefs blind. 
To fee the Rich, the Gay, the Young, the Old, 
All fpread their Laps to catch my Show'r of Gold. 
Fortune commands all Hearts : I bend each FCnee : 
The Court of all Mankind's addreft to Me. 
Fortuttt the World's Great AJI ! The Plume of Quality i 
The Churchman's Saint, his dear ador'd Plurality. • 

The beft Court-Friend ; The MifTes only Plcafure ; 
The Prodigal's Trifle, but the Mifer's Treafure. 
The Wcdlock-G(p(Ws Shaft ; 'Tis Love's Fire-Arms j 
The Widow's Beauty; and the Beau's whole Charms. 
The Chymift's Paiience, and the Gamcfter's Quarrel ; 
The Seaman's Pilot, and the Soldier's Lawrel : 

AU Ftrlum, all. The Lawyer at the Bar, "j 

I am his Morning Study, Evening Pray'r : > 

The Statefman's Ci^i/ri^f -his- wain points to my Northern Star. ) 

All ftcer to Fortune: Mine's the Golden Coaft. 
But of all Brows that Fortune's Chaplet boalt, 
The Great Augujia (Induftry's Renown 

And Europe'% Pride) fliall wear my richefl Crown. ^^^ 

All, but the Mufcs, tafte my Generous Hand : ^ 

I'm but their Vifionary Fairy-Land. 
So thin I doal my niggard Favours there ; 
Ffrtuuy ev'n th'^Hope of FooU, and yet poor Wits deapair. 



AAnez {per/orm'd ty Mift Cholk) j^*b, 

WHEN the bad World of Old too finfiil grev» 
Frighted to Heav'n the lair jffirtta flew i 
Nor wonder, from that Peaceful Orb, what Pow'r 
Has brought me to th* Ungrateful World once more. 
I come t'affifl a Sifter Goddefi Caufe. 
Nay, a yet more attrafling Influence draws : 
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I but defcend from my own Stany Sphere, 
To meet a fairer Conftellation here. 
You then the Honour'd Guefts in thcfe proud Wallt, 
I come to tell You, when your Service calls ; 
Here no Deceit the leaft falfe Game fliall play : 
For Sovereign Juftice fltt to rule the Day. 
And as in Banlc, when the Hero diet, 
Ev'n the loft Dead i'th' Bed of Honour lies. 
Here fure th* Unfonunate can never mourn : 
The trifling Venture's To beneath their Scorn. 
Nay, and to make the Lofer yet more ealy; 
We bring down Goddcffes from Heav'n to pleafe ye. 



Epilogue by Aftnea. 

WHEN Juftice has perform'd her Cbarn. and ftiy'd 
To fee all (airly won^ and juftly pay^d. 
She fliall fcarcc make a longer Tour among ye } 
No, Sublunary Mortals, (not to wrong ye) 
Whilft the World's larger Theatre I Tee, "J 

So tir'd with thofe mad ^ollies I fliall be, t- 

That this low'r Globe and I can ne're agree. J 

Firft, for the lovely Sex Their Faults I'll fpare : 

Thofe Spots in Start, the Follies of the Fair. 
But that ftrange Sight to fee old £fif» Crow 
Once more turn Peacock, that gay Bird, a Beau I 
What fliould I bring my Scales of Juftice thither. 
Where all I have to weigh is Plume and Feather ? 
What lame Account muft Truth record in Story, 
Where Foppery, not Senfe, bears all the Gloiy t 
This Ages Panegyrick to endite. 
Not Pens of Chronicle, but Lampoon, Ihould write. 

And next 

What Quarrels and Diflention rule Mankind i 
'Tis true, the World a General Peace may find : 
But there's no end of private Fewds and Jars : 
The Par/mt and the Pteti are at Wars. 
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Thoft in their Piou«, thcfe, Poetick, R»ge ; 
Thefe UQi chc Pulpti, and they damn the Stage. 
A third damns both : Thus in one puQiing Trial, 
IVtt, Zial, and IVifdom^ fight one Battle-Royal, 
Thcfe and a hundred Faults too poor to name, 
Are the degenerate Ages common Shame. 
Thus, blulhing at thefc Faults, (hail juftlce fly 
Back to her Halcyon Regions in the Sky : 
Yet in my Room (fuch gracious Smiles I'll owe ye) 

I'll fend down Mercy Jufticc would undo yc. 

Fortunaj5wa.tj, 

SHOU'D Fortuni to all Sides keep open Ears, 
T'a thoufand Curfes and a ihoufand Prayers j 
Tyr'd with that common Din of all Mankind, 
Mcthinks ftic ftiould be rather Deaf than Blind. 
Yet why Oioutd any Man repine at Chance f 
Tis all but Frenzy, peeviQi Ignorance ! 
You (hou'd court Fortune, as you pay your Duty 
To fome Court-Star, fome Celebrated Beauty. 
All gaze with Rival-Eyes ; each Fond Adorer 
Prefents his ofFer'd Heart, and kneels before her. 
All may look up, and every longing Eye 1 

May wifli and hope : But all can nc're enjoy. ' 

Wou'd ye all be bleft f Fy, Gentlemen, oh fy ! ) 

A Woman's but > Woman ; her kind Arms, 
Her Golden Joyi, and all her Melting CharnM, 
Into fo many Snow' is can never fkll : 
The Devil's in't, if She can pleale ye All. 

Expcd the fame from Fartiau. My rich Hoard 
Of Smiles, is not fo infinitely ftor'd, 
That every One can be the happy Man : 
And yet I'll be as kind as e're I can. 
My Grace*, Smiles, and Favours, I'll beflow 
All my whole Stock, as far as e're 'twill go. 
And Gentlemen, when, to my utmoft Pow'r, \ 

I've given ye all my whole exhaufted Store, ^ 

You'd be u neon fci on able to alk me matt. y 

LmJou: Printed for A. Baldwitty in fVanvtei-laniy 1698. 
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TO THE READER. 

COurtetui ReadtTy What was Papal vr 
Hcrettctl in thtformrr Copy it ufi ait 
here in this ficond Edition: Ftr there is 
nothing that tan offend the Wife and Judi- 
cious, not being taken up into a Uteral Senfi, 
hut it way of All^ory and Myftical> which 
thus may tdifit. 

The whole Dialogue is nothing but that 
which is recorded in Scripture for our Ex- 
amplty whtrifore I appeal from the Csipi- 
Cndck is Ccnforious, whojiart atjiraws, 
fj leap aver Blocks: And whoft Nature is 
with the Spider, to fuck nothing but Vemm 
out ofthefweeteft Flowers. 

Vnto the Judicious and Wife, who can 
regi^ateVcitac with the ptintofaD'amoaiy 
into the Sock of eternal Memory^ £^ Vice into 
Oblivion Sand: And whoje Genius with the 
Bee, to extract Honey out of the bitterefi 
Fkwer. 

Therefore^ the one may read and be Edifiid, 
the other read and be Offended: Lei Dogs 
bark what thty willj the Mem is _fiiU the 
famt: Farewel, 
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The Nev Wife of Bettfa. 

IN Beath, oac* dmU a wotll^ VlVt,- 
Of whom brave Chaucer mention makdi 
She lived a Licentious life, 
And namely in Venerial A£ts : 
But Death did come for ail her Cracks, 
When years were fpent and daycs outdriven 
When fuddenly the ficknefs takes, 
Deccaft fort-with, and went to Heaven, t 

But as Ibc went upon the way, ^H 

There followed her a certain Guide ; ^H 
And kindly to her did be fay. 
Where mean you Dame for to abide, 
I know you arc the Wife of Beath, 
And would not then that you go wrong 
For I'm your Friend, and will be leath, 
That you go through this narrow throng. 
This way is broader ; go with me, 
And very pleafant is the way j 
I'le bring you there, where you would be, 
Go with me Friend, fay not me nay. 

She looked on him, then did fpear, 
I pray you. Sir, what is your Name j 
Show mc the Way how you came here, 
To tell to me it i* no Ihame. 
Is that a Favour about your Neck, 
And what is that upon your fide} 
Is it 3 Bag, or Silver Seek i 
What art thou then ; where do you bide ? 

I was a Servant unto Chrift, 
And Judas likewife is my Name; 

I luiew you by your colours firft, 
Forfooth indeed you are to blame ; 
Your Mafter did you not betray, 
And hanged your felf when you had done ? 
Where ever you bide I will not ftay j 
Go then, you Knave, let me alone. 

What 
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What ever I be, I'le be your Guide, 
Becaufe ve know not well the Way, 
Will ye but once in me confyde, 
I'lc do all Friendfliip that I may. 

What would you me ? where do you dwel, 
I have no will to go with thee ; 
I fear it is fome lower Cell, 
I pray thee therefore let me be. 

This is a ftormy night and cold, 
I'le bring you to a rignt warm Inn ; 
Will ye go foreward and be bold. 
And mend your pace till we win in. 

I'm fear'd your Inn it be too warm. 
For too much hotnels is not bed ; 
Such hotncfs there may do mc harm. 
And keep me that I do not reft : 
I know your Way, it is to Hell, 
For you are none of the eleven ; 
Go halle you then unto your Cell, 
My Way is only unto Heaven. 

That Way then is by Gates of Hell, 
If you intend there for to go, 
Go Dame, I will not you compel, 
But I with you will go alfo : 

Then down they went a right ftccp Hill, 
Where fmoak and darknefs did abound 
And Pick and Sulpher burned ftlU 
With yells and cryes, Hills did redound. 
The Fiend himfelf came to the Gate, 
And afked him where he had been ; 
Do ye not know and have forgot, 
Seeking this Wife could not be Teen. 

Good Dame, he faid, would you be here, 
I pray you then tell me TOiir Name ; 

The Wife of Beath, lince that you fpear. 
But to come in I were to blame : 

I will not have you here good Dame, 
For you were Minrift of the Flytbg ; 



(6) 

If once within this Gate you come, 
I will be troubled with your bydng. 
Commer, go back, and let me be, 
Here are too many of your rout : 
Such Women lewd like unto thee, 
I cannot turn my foot about. 

Sir Thecff I lay I {hall bide out, 
But Goflbp thou was ne'er to me ; 
For to come in, I'm not fo ftout ; 
And of my biting thou'ft be free : 
But Lucifer what's that on thee ? 
Haft thou no Water in this place ; 
Thou looks fo black it feems to me; 
Thou never doth wafli thy ugly face. 

If we had Water for to drink 
We (bould not care for wafliing then i 
Into thefe Flames and filthy ftink, 
We burn with fire unto the Doom : 
Upbraid me then, Good wife, no more 
For firrt when I heard of thy Name; 
I knew thou hadft fuch words in ftore. 
Would make the Devil for to think Ihame, 

Forfooth, Sir ThecfF, you are to blame. 
If I had time now for to bide : 
Once you were well but may think flume. 
That loft heaven for rebellious pride { 
Who Traitor-like fell with the reft, 
Beciufe you would not be content, 
And now of Blcfs is difpoITefl, 
Without all grace for to repent. 
Thou madft poor Eva to confent, 
To eat of the forbidden Tree ; 
Which we poor Daughters may relent, 
And made us ilmofl Tike to thee : 
But God be bleft who pad thee by, 
And did a Saviour provide ; 
For Adams whole Pofterity, 
All thofe who do in him confydc. 
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Adieu falfe-fiend, I may not bide, 
With thee I may no longer ftay ; 
My God in Death he was my Guide, 
O're HeU I'll get the Viaory. 

Then up the Hill the poor wife went, 
Oppreft with ftinlcing flames, and fear ; 
Weei»ng right fore, with great relent, 
For to go elfe Ihe will not where : 
A narrow Way with thorns Sc briers. 
And full of Myres were her before j 
She iighed oft with fobs and tears, 
The poor wifes heart was wondrous lore 
Tyred and worn Ihe went on ftiU, 
Sometimes fhe fat, and fometimes fell. 
Ay till fhe came to an high Hill, 
And then {he looked back to Hell. 
When that flie bad clum up the Hill, 
Before her was a goodly plain ; 
Where flie did reit and weep her EU, 
Then rofe and to her feet again. 
Her heart was gUd, the way was good. 
Up to the Hill me hy'd in hafte. 
The Flowers were fair, where that Ibe ftood 
The fields were plea£mt in her tafle, 

There then, me fpyed Jerufalem, 
On Sions-Mount, where that it ftood i 
Shining with Gold light as the Sun, 
Her filly Soul was then right glad : 
The Ports were Pearls Ihming bright 
Glorious it was for to behold, 
With precious Stones gave fuch a Light, 
The Walls were of tranfparent Gold, 
High were the Walls, the Gates were (hut 
And long (he thought for to be in ; 
But then for fear of biding out, 
She knocked hard and nude fome din ; 

To knock and err (he did not fpare. 
Till Father Adam <]jd her hear j 

Who 
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Who is't that raps (o rudely there 
Heaven cannot well be won by Weir. 

The Wife of Beath fince that you fpcj: 
Hath flood this two hours at the gate, 

Go back quoth he, thou mufl forbear, 
Here may no Sinners entrance get 

Adam, quoth Ihe, I thai be in 
In rpitc of all fuch Churles as thee ; 
Thou art the Original of all fin, 
For eating of the forbidden Tree ; 
For which thou art not flyting free. 
But for thy Foul Offences Bed, 

Adam went back and let her be ; 
Looking as if his Nofe had bled- 

Thcn Mother Eve did him fpear. 
Who was it there that made fuch din i 
He faid a Woman would be here, 
For me, I durft not let her in. 

I'le go, faid (he, and a(k her Wilt, 
Her company I would have fain ; 

But ay (he cryed, and knocked ftill. 
And in no waves fhc would refrain. 

Daughter, laid Eve you will do well 
And come again another time ; 
Heaven is not won by Sword or Steel. 
Nor none that's euilw of a Crime, 

Mother, faid fne, the fault is thine, 
That knocking here To long I fland ; 
Thy guilt is more than that of mine. 
If thou wilt rightly underfland 
Thou waft the caufe of all our (In, 
Wherein we were born and conceiv'd. 
Our Mifery thou didft begin, 
By thee thy Hu(band was deceiv'd. 

Eva went back where Noah was. 
And told him all how (he was blam'd^ 
Of her great Sin and (irft Trefpali, 
WherecH (be was fo much afhain'd. 
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Then Noah laid, I will go down, 
And will forbid her that the knock ; 
Go back, fhe faid, ye drunken Lown, 
You're none of the Celcftial Flock. 

Noah, (he faid, hold thou thy peace. 
Where I drank Ale, thou didft drink Wine, 
Difcovered was to thy dilgrace, 
When thou was full, like to a Swine; 
If I was drunk I learn'd at thee. 
For thou rt the Father and the firft. 
That others taught, and likewife me 
To drink when as we have no thirft. 

Then Noah in halte turn'd back with fpeed 
And told the Patriarch Abraham then i 
How that the Carling made him dread. 
And all his Deeds how fhe did ken. 

Abraham, then laid, notr get yoa gone. 
Let us no more hear of your din. 
No lying Wife as I fuppone. 
May enter in thefe Gates within. 

Abraham, Oie laid, will you but fpair, 
I hope you are not flyting free ; 
You of your felf had fuch a care, 
Deny'd your Wife and made a lie : 
Oh then I pray you let me be, 
For I repent of all my (tn. 
Do thou but open the Gates to me, 
And let me quietly come in. 

Abraham went back to Jacob then, 
And told his Nephew how he fped 
How that of her nothing he wan. 
He thought the Carling was right mad. 

Then down came Jacob thorow the dofs 
And faid go backward down to Hell ? 

Jacob, quoth Ihe, I know thy voice, 
That gale pertaineth to thy fell : 
Of thy old Trumperies I can tell, 
With two Sifters thou ledft thy Life 
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And the third part of thefe Tribes twelve, 
Thou got with Maids befidcs thy Wife ; 
And ftolc thy Fathers Bennifon, 
Only by fraud, thy Father frac : 
Gave thou him not for Vennifon, 
A Kid, inftead of a bakcn Rac? 

Jacob himfelf was tickled fo, 
He went to Lot where he was lying, 
And to the Gate prayed him to go, 
To ftainch the Carling of her crying. 

Lot fayes fair Dame make lels ado, 
And come again another day ; 

Old harlot Carle, and Drunkard to. 
Thou with thine own two Daughters lay, 
Of thy untimely feed I fay. 
Proceeded never good, but ill i 

Poor Lot for ftiame, he ftolc away, 
And let the Wife ftiU knock her fiU. 

Meek Mofes then went down at Uft, 
To pacifie the Carling then ; 
Now Dame, faid he, knock not fo faft, 
Your knocking will not let you ben. 

Good Sir, Aie faid, I am agaft. 
When that I look you in the Face ; 
If that your Law till now had laft. 
Then mrcly I had ne'er got grace : 
But Mofes Sir, now be your licve, 
Although in Heaven you be polleft. 
For all you law, did not believe 
But you in Horeb there tranTgreft, 
Wherefore by all it it confeft. 
You got but once the Land to fee. 
And in the Mount was put to reft. 
Yea buried there, where you did die. 

Mofes meekly, he turned back. 
And told his Brother Aaron there ; 
How that the Carling did fo crack. 
And in no wayes did him forbear, 



Then Avon laid I will not fwear 
But I'll conjure her as I can ; 
And I will make her now forbear. 
So that flie Ihall not rap again. 

Then Aaron £ud, you whorifh Wife, 
Go get you gone ana rap no more; 
With Idols you have led your life 
Or then you Qiall repent it fore. 

Good Aaron Prieft, I know you well, 
The Golden Calf you may remember 
Who made the People Pl;^ues to feel, 
This is of you recorded ever : 
Your PrieJt hood now is nothing worth, 
Chrift is my only Pricft and He 
My Lord who will not keep me forth, 
So I'll in the fpite of thee. 

Then up Hart Sampfon at the length. 
Unto the Gate a pace came he, 
To drive away the Wife with ftrength. 
But all in vain it would not be. 

Sampfon, quoth fhe, the World may fee, 
Thou was a Judge who prov'd unjuft, 
Thofc gracious Gifts which God gave thee. 
Thou loA them by licentious lull, 
From Dalila thy wicked Wife, 
Thy Secrets chief couldfl not refrain. 
She daily fought to take thy Life, 
Thou loft thy fight and then was flain, 
Tho thou was ftrong it was in vain. 
Hunting with Harlots here and there. 
Then Sampfon turned back a^n, 
And with the Wife would mell no mair. 

Then faid King David knock no more 
We are all troubled with your cry, 

David, quoth Ihe, how camft thou there ? 
Thou mightll bide out as well as I : 
Thy Deeds no wayes thou canft deny. 
Is not thy Sin hi worfe than mine, 
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Who with Uriahs Wife did \y. 
And caus'd him to be muithered fi 

Then Judeth faid, whofe there that luiocb 
And to our Neighbours gives thefe Notes? 

Madam, faid flie, let be your mocks, 
I came not here for cutting Throats : 
I am a Sinner full of Blotts. 
Yet through Chrifts Blood I (hal be clean 
If You and I be Judg'd by Votes, 
The thing thou didft was worfer done, ^^ 

Then faid the fapient Solomon, ^M 

Thou art a Sinner all Men fay, ■ 

Therefore our Saviour I fupponc, 
The Heavenly enterance will deny, 

Remember, quoth Qic, thy latter dayes 
What Idol Gods thou didn up fet, 
And was fo lewd in Venus Playes, 
Thou didft thy Malcer quite forget 

Then Jonas faid fair Dame content you 
If you intend to come to Grace, 
You muft dree pennance, and repent you 
£'er you can come within this place. 

Jonas, quoth Ihe, how ftands the cafe i 
How came you here to be with Chrift f 
How dare you look him in the Face i 
Confideritw how jrou brack your Tryft i 

To go Gods Ear rand thou withHood faint 
And held his Counfet in difdain ; 
The Raven Meflenger thou plaidft him, 
And brought no MelTage back again : 
With Mercy thou was not content, 
When that the Lord he did them fpare ; 
Although the City did repent; 
It grieved thee thy Heart was fair 
Let me alonct and fpeak no more, 
Go back ^ain into the Whale, 
For now my Heart is alfo fore, 
But yet I hope I flial prevail 
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Gocxi Jonas faid, Crack on your fill 
For here I may no longer tarry. 
Yet knock as long as e er ye will, 
And yo unto the nric, fane, 

Jonas, Ibc fayes, you do inifcarrie. 
As I have done in former time, 
You're not Saint Peter nor Saint Mary» 
Thy Slof s as black as ever mine. 

So Jonas then he was afhamed, 
Becaufe he was not fly ting free. 
Of all his Faults flie had Bim bUmcd, 
He left the Wife and let her be. 

Saint Thomas then, I counfel thee. 
Go fpeak unto yon wicked Wife, 
She uiames us all, and as for me> 
Her like I never heard in life. 

Thomas then faid, you make much ftrife, 
When you are out, and meiklc din. 
If you were here I'le lay my Life 
No peace the Saints will get within : 
It is your Trade for to be flyting, 
Sdll in a Fever as one reaves, 
No marvel though you Wives be byting, 
Your Tongues were made of Afpen leaves. 

Thomas, quoth fhe, let be your Taunts, 
You play the pick-thank I perceive. 
Tho thou be Brother'd among the Saints, 
An unbelieving heart you have. 
Thou broughtft thy Lord unto the Grave, 
But wouldu no more with him remain. 
And was the lafl of all the leave. 
That did believe he rofe again. 
There might no Do£hinc do thee good, 
Nor Miracles make thee confyde, 
Till thou beheld Chrifts wounds and blood. 
And putft thy hands into his fide : 
Didd thou not dayly with him byde ? 
And laweft the Wonders which he wrought, 
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But bleft are they who do confydc 
And do believe, yet Taw him nought : 
Thomas, (he fayes, will ye but fpeir, 
If that my fiHer Magdalen 
Will come to me, if flic be here ; 
For Comforts fure you give me nane. 

He was fo blyth and turned back, 
And thanked God that he was gone ; 
He had no will to hear her crack, 
But told it Mary Magdalen, 

When that (he heard her Sifters mocks, 
She went unto the Gate with fpeed ; 
And aikcd her whofc there thai knocks t 

Its I the Wife of Beath, indeed, 
She faid good Miflrifs, you muft Hand 
Till you be trycd by Tribulation. 

Sifter, quoth flic, give me your hand. 
Are not both we of one Vocation ? 
It is not through your Occupation, 
That you are placed fo Divine, 
My Faith is fixed on Chrifts PalBon, 
My Soul Qial be as fafc as thine. 

Then Mary went away in hafle, 
The Carhng made her (o afhamed, 
Shchadno wiUoffuchaGuefl, 
To lofe her pains and be fo blam'd. 

Now good Saint Paul, faid Magdalen, 
For that you are a learned Man, 
Go and convince this Woman then 
For I have done all that I can : 
Sure if Qie were in Hell I doubt ; 
They would not keep her longer there, 
But to the Gate would put her out : 
And fend her hack to be elfe where. 

Then went the good Apollle Paul, 
To put the wife in better Tune, 
Wafli off that filth which tiles thy Soul, 
Then ihal Heavens Gates be opened foon, 

Remember 
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Remember Paul what thou haft done, 
For all th Epiftles thou dift compile, 
Though now thou Itttcft up above, 
Thou pcrfccutcdft Chrift a while. 

Woman, he faid, thou art not right, 
That which I did, I did not know; 
But thou didft fm with all thy might ; 
Although the Preachers did thee lliow. 

Saint Paul, flic faid, it is not Co, 
I did not know fo well as ye, 
But I will to my Saviour go. 
Who will his Favour Ibow to mc : 
You think you are of flydng free, 
Becaufe you was rapt up above. 
But yet it was Chrifts Grace to thee. 
And matchlefnefs of his dear Love, 

Then Paul, fayes (he, let Peter come. 
If he be lying let him rife, 
To him I will confefs my Sin, 
And let him quickly bring the Keyes, 
Too long I ftand, he'll let me in : 
For why I cannot longer tarrie. 
Then ual you all be quite of din. 
For I mufl fpcak with good Saint Marie. 

The good Apoftle difcontent, 
Right fuddenly he turned back, 
For he did very much repent, 
To hear the Carting proudly crack, 
Paul fayes good Brother, now arife, 
And make an end of all this din : 
And if fo be you have the Kcycs 
Open and let the Carling in, 
The Apoftle Peter, rofc at laft. 
And to the Gate with fpeed he hies. 
Carling quoth he, knock not lb faft. 
You cumber Mary with your cryes, 

Peter, fhe faid let Chnft arife, 
And grant me Mercy in my need $ 
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For why I never deny'd Him thrice, 
As thou thy felf haft done indeed. 

Thou Carling bold, what's that to thee I 
I got remiffion for my fin : 
It coit many fad Tears to me, 
Before I entered here within, 
It will not be thy meikle din, 
Will caufe Heavens Gates to opened be. 
Thou muft be purified of Sin 
And of all Sins muft be made free, 

Saint Peter then no thanks to you, 
That fo you were rid of your Fears 
It was Chrifts gracious Look I trow 
That made you weep thofe bitter Tears, 
The Door of Mercy is not clos'd, 
I may get Mercy as well as ye, 
It is not fo as ye fuppos'd, 
I will be in dcfpitc of thee. 

But wicked Wife it is too late 
Thou (houldft have mourned upon Earth, 
Repentance now is out of date : 
It fhoutd have been before thy Death : 
Thou mighteft then have turned Wrath, 
To Mercy then, and Mercy got, 
But now the Lord is very loath, 
And all thy cryes not worth a Jot. 

Ah ! Peter then what fhal Idof 
He wtU not have me as I hear, 
Shal I defpair of Mercy to, 
No, no, I'le truft on Mercy dear : 
And if I perifh here I'le ftay. 
And never go from Heavens bright; 
I'le ever hope, and aiwayes pray. 
Until I get my Saviours fight. 

I think indeed you are now right 
If you had Faith you could win in ; 
Importune then with all your might, 
Faith is the Feet wherewith ye come : 
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It is the Hands will hold Him fall. 
But weak Faith may not prefuine ; 
'Twill let you fink, and be agaft. 
Strongly Believe or elfe undone. 

But Good Saint Peter let me be, 
Had you fuch Faith did it abound ? 
When you did walk upon the Sea, 
Was you not like for to be drown'd ? 
Had not our Saviour helped thee, 
Who came and took thee by the hand ; 
So can my Lord do the like to me, 
And bring me to the promifcd Land 
Is my Faith weak f Yet he is ftill 
Tiie fame, and ever (hall remain ; 
His mercies lafls and his good will. 
To bring me to his Flock again ; 
He will me help and me relieve, 
And will increafe my Faith alfo, 
If weakly I can but believe. 
For from this place I'll never go. 

But Peter faid, how can that be i 
How darft thou look him in the face, 
Such horrid Sinners like to thee. 
Can have no courage to get Grace : 
Here none comes in but they that's ftout. 
And fuSered have for the good Caufe ; 
Like unto thee are keeped out. 
For thou hafl broke all Mofes Laws : 

Peter, ibe faid, I do appeal 
From Mofes, and from thee alfo; 
With him and you I'll not prevail, 
But to my Saviour 1 will go : 
Indeed of old you were right (lout, 
When you did cut off M^chus Ear ; 
But after that you went about ; 
And a poor Maid then did you fear, 
Wherefore Saint Peter do forbear 
A comforter indeed you're not : 
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Let me alone I do not fear. 
Take home the wiiTcl of youx groat : 
Was i: your own, or Pauls good Sword, 
When that youi courage was To keen, 
You was right ftout upon my word, 
Then would you fain at filhing been { 
For at the crowing of the Cock, 
You did deny your Mafter thrife 
For all your (loutncfs lufn'd a block 
Now flvte no more if thou be wife. 

Yet it the laft the Lord arofc, 
Invironed with Angels bright. 
And to the wife in hade he goes, 
Defir'd her foon pafs out of fight, 

O Lord, quoth (he, caufe do me right, 
But not according to my fin ; 
Have you not promis'd day and night. 
When Sinners knock, to let ihem in, 
He faid thou wrefts the Scripture wrong, 
The night is come, thou fpent the day, 
In whoredom thou hall lived long 
And to repent thou didd delay ; 
Still my Commandments thou abufedA, 
And vice committed bufsilie, 
Since thou my mercy then refiis'dft, 
Go down to Hell eternallie. 

O Lord my Soul doth tefHfici 
That I luve fpent my Life in vain ; 
Oh I make a wandriog Sheep of me. 
And bring me to thy Flock again. 

Thinku thou there is no count to crave, 
Of all thefe Gifts in thee was planted, 
I gtre thee beau^ above the leave, 
A pregnant wit thou never wanted. 

Matter, quoth fhe, it muft be granted. 
My Gta are great give me Contrition : 
The forelorn Son when he repented 

Obtain'd 
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Obtain'd his Fathers full Remiffion. 

I fpar*!! tny iucI|einentB many times 
And Spiritual Partors did thee fend ; 
But thou renewed n thy former Crimes, 
Ay more and more me to offend. 

My Lord, quoth fhe, I do amend, 
Lamentingfor my former vice, 
The poorThecff at the latter end. 
For one word went to Paradice, 

The Theef heard never of my teachings. 
My Heavenly Precepts, and my Laws, 
But thou was dayly at my preachings, 
Both heard, and faw, ana yet mifluiaws. 

Maftcr, quoth Ihe, the Scripture Ihows, 
The Jewifli woman which play'd the Lown, 
Conform unto the Hebrews Laws, 
Was hrought to thee to be put down ; 
But neverthelefs thou letft her go, 
And made the Pharifees afraid. 

Indeed fayes Chrill, it was right Co 
And that my biding was obeyed. 
Woman he faid I may not caft. 
The Childrens bread to Do^ like thee 
Altho my Mercies yet doth la(f, 
Yet is there Mercy none for thee. 

But loving Lord, may I prefumc, 
Poor worm that I may fpeak again; 
The Dogs for hunger were undone. 
And of the Crumbs they are right ^n : 
Grant me one Crumb then that doth fiUl, 
From thy bell Childrens Table Lord, 
That I may be refreflit withal, 
It will me help enough afford. 

The Gates of Mercy are now clos'd, 
And thou canil hardly enter in j 
It is not fo as thou fuppos'd. 
For thou art deadly lick in fin. 
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Its true indeed, my Lord, mod meek 
My Sore and Sickneis I do feel j 
Yet thou the Lame didft truly feek 
Who lay long at Bclthefda's Pool 
Of many that thee never fought, 
Like to the poor Samaritan ; 
Whom thou unto thy Fold haft brought, 
Even as thou didft the Widow of Nairn, 
Moft gracious God, didil thou not bid 
All that were weary come to thee, 
Behold, I come ! even overload 
With fin, have mctcy upon me. 

The iflUes of thy Soul are great. 
Thou are both leprous and unclean 
To be with Me thou art not fit. 
Go from Me then let me alone. 

Let me thy Garments once but touch 
My bloody iAue ftial be whole, 
It will not coft Thee very much. 
To fave a poor diftrefled Soul, 
Speak Thou the word, I fhal be whole, 
One Look of Thee fhal do me good, 
Save now, good Lord, my (illy Soul, 
Bought with thine own moft precious Blood. 

,Let Me zlone, none of My Blood 
Was ever fhed for fuch as thee. 
It wu My Mercy patience good. 
Which from Damnation made thee free. 

It is confeft Thou hadft been juft, 
Altho Thou hadft condemned me ; 
But O ! Thy Mercies ftUl doth laft, 
To fave the Soul that trufts in Thee ; 
Let me not then condemned be, 
Moft humbly Lord I Thee requeft. 
Of Sinners all none like to me, 
So much the more Thy Praife dial laft. 

Thy praifing Me is not perfite. 
My Saints fhal praife me evermore j 






In Sinners I have no delire. 
Such Sacrifice I do abhore. 

Then (he unto the Lord did fay, 
Ar fbot-ftool of Thy Grace I'le ly. 
Sweet Lord my God, lay me not nay. 
For if I perilh, here I'll dy- 

Poor filly wretch then (peak no more, 
Thy Faith poor foul, hath faved thee i 
Enter go in unto my Glore, 
And reft for all Eternitie, 

How foon our Saviour thefe words faid, 
A long white Robe to her was given ; 
And then the Angels did her lead, 
Forthwith within the Gates of Heaven i 
A Lawrel Crown fet on her head. 
Spangled with Rubies, and with Gold ; 
A bnght white Palm, fhe likewaya had> 
Glorious it was for to behold : 
Her face did fhinc like to the Sun, 
Like threeds of Gold, her hair hang down 
Her eyes like Lamps unto the Moon, 
Of precious Stones, rich was her Crown, 
Angcis and Saints did welcome her. 
The Heavenly Quire did fing rejoice: 
King David with his Harp was there ; 
The Silver Bells give a great notfe. 
Such Mufick, and fuch Mclodie 
Was never beard nor likewayes feen, 
When this poor Saint was plac'd fo high, 
And of all Sins made freely clean : 
But then when thus (he was poflefl, 
And looked back on all her fears ; 
And that flic was come to her reft, 
Freed from her fins, and all her tears. 
She from her Head did take the Crown 
Giving all praife to Chrift on high. 
And at bis Feet flie laid It down. 
For that the Lamb had made her free, 



Now doth {he fine triumphantlie, 
And ftiall rejoice for evermore. 
Ore Death, and Hell vifioriouflie ; 
With lafting plearures laid in ftore. 



CONCLUSION. 

OF Wife of Bcath I make an end, 
And do thefe Lines with this conclude. 
Let none their lives in Tin now fpend, 
But watch and pray, be doing good. 
Difpondent Souls do not diTpair, 
Repent, and ftill believe in Chrift, 
His Mercies which lafts evermore 
Will fave the Soul that in Him truft. 



FINIS. 
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